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1HEAR  the  tramp 
Of  marching  feet — 
Booted  feet, 
I  see  row  upon  row 
Of  sturdy  legs 
In  perfect  align. 
The  cadence  resounds. 
Quickens. 

And  resounds  again— 
As  if  the  marching  feet 
Were  sure  of  their  might. 
I  become  pensive; 
I  think; 
I  dream. 

I  return  to  the  woodland 
That  knew  my  childhood  laugh  v- 
Here,  the  old  clubhouse; 
There,  the  grape  vine  swing. 
Sunday,  and  the  church — 

}:e printed  v>  i  ■ 


The  silent  reverence, 

My  loved  ones  and  I 

Communing  with  God 

The  enticing  odors 

Of  Sunday  dinner. 

The  simple  beauty 

Of  our  garden. 

Shall  my  garden  be  dug  under ? 

Shall     the     silent     reverence     be 

broken; 
&.\ail  my  woodland 
Echo  the  tramp 
Of  foreign  feet? 
Not  so  long 
As  aiy  comrades  and  I 
Fave  the  strength  oi  God 
h:  fAxr  T&zvnJ 
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t^^/UT  here  I  hope  .  .  . 

Out  here  I  think  ... 

Oat   here    I    dream   of   peace   and  coming  home   to  showers  and 

clean  sheets  and  Christmas  treies  and  my  job  ...  and  the  girl 

I  love. 
I  will  come  home  again. 
But    not    until    my    brother's    eyes    no    longer    Watch    a    red    sun 

rising   on    Bataan. 
Not    until    men    I've    marched    and    eaten    wtfh    no    longer    sleep 

besktyg. forgotten   beaches. 
wot  while  men  who  foujfht  jand  died  for  me  jare  unavenged- — 
No   .    .    . 
Not  yet,  before  we  strike  down  the  enemy  .  .  .  and  get  his  ships 

and  strip  his  guns,  and  break  h!s  will  to  hate  and  Just  and  k!U. 
No  terms  ... 
No  paper  peace  put  down  by  foes  who,   lacking  guns,  will  still 

fight   on   with   pen   and    ink,   can    rob    me   of   the   victory    I've 

bought  with  the  heart's  blood  and  sweat  and  grief  ... 
I'll  turn  to  the  job   I   want  to  do  .  «  .when   I'm  done  with  this 

job  that  must  be  done  .  .  .  and  not  before. 
I'll  come  home  when   I'm  free  of  war  and  the  restraints  of  war 
When   I'll  be  free  to  plan  a  future  of  my  own,  free  to  build  an 

even  better  America  .  .  ,  an  even  better  world  than  the  one 

I've  always  known. 
Free  to  work  and  be  honored  for  my  work,  in  a  land  where  there 

will   always   be  for   me,   and  every   man,   liberty,  security  and 

dignity  and  the  opportunity  to  set  my  pace  and  win  my  place 

according  to  my  own  ability. 
That's  what  this  war's  all  about. 
That's  what  victory  will  be  for. 
That's  what  I  want 
When  I  come  home. 

—NELSON  E.  SHERROW,  MM  3/c,  USNR 
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LIN€S 


•  COMMENT  ON 
THIS  AND  THAT 
BY    TH  E     EDITDR 


PERHAPS  you've  noted,  as  we  have,  the 
embarrassed  silence  emanating  lately  from 
those  certain  prophets  who  a  few  months 
back  were  predicting  an 
y%J.cuf,  ^Uat  early   end   to   the   war. 

Glifltal  We   had   them   both   in 

Jhauwil"  ^e   serv^ce  an(*  on  ^e 

home  front.  The  fracas 

was  practically  over.  Just  a  few  more  stiff 
punches  and  the  Huns  would  throw  in  the 
towel.  The  war  in  Europe,  take  it  from 
them,  was  to  be  all  washed  up  come  Armis- 
tice Day,  or  Christmas  Eve,  or  Ash 
Wednesday  at  four-thirty-eight  in  the 
afternoon. 

They'd  worked  it  all  out,  these  foxhole 
and  armchair  strategists.  And  with  the 
ready  aid  of  their  perceptive  genius,  stoked 
by  a  little  hush-hush  information  from  some 
fellow  who  had  an  uncle  whose  brother-in- 
law  knew  a  guy  whose  cousin  was  close  to 
the  maiden  aunt  of  a  big  shot  in  the  War 
Department,  they  could  forecast  with  un- 
erring certainty  that  the  end  was  in  sight. 

Not  willing  to  be  classed  as  hoarders  of 
so  rich  a  stockpile  of  straight  dope,  these 
crystal-gazers  hurried  into  the  public  prints 
to  share  the  wealth.  The  result  was  that  a 
good  many  of  you  fellows  began  to  dream 
dreams  and  see  visions  of  beating  your 
bayonets  into  steak  knives  and  your  jeeps 
into  convertible  coupes.  While  at  the  same 
time  too  large  a  portion  of  the  civilian 
population  in  war  industry  began  to  count 
it  not  robbery  to  be  called  absentees.  And 
here,  there  and  everywhere  Willie  the 
Welder  and  Rosie  the  Riveter  were  putting 
out  feelers  for  some  nice  vocational  berth 
in  a  profession  or  calling  more  closely 
geared  to  postwar  prosperity  than  to  war- 
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time    necessity — a    gay    bit    of    dreaming. 

The  churches,  touched  with  the  fever  of 
this  optimistic  infirmity,  got  busy  whipping 
up  forms  of  service  for  V-E  Day,  and  folks 
all  along  the  avenues  were  shaking  the 
wrinkles  out  of  the  victory  bunting.  Even 
this  worthy  journal,  eager  to  do  its  bit  in 
imparting  spiritual  tone  to  any  imminent 
celebration  within  the  service,  stopped  the 
presses  to  include  a  nice  "Prayer  for  V- 
Day." 

We  include  that  last  confession  just  to 
show  you  we're  not  being  editorially  smug 
or  trying  sinlessly  to  cast  stones.  We  too 
needed  some  gentle  reminder  to  "lay  that 
crystal  down." 

FOR  JUST  WHEN  our  optimism  for 
early  victory  was  riding  highest  there  came 
the  dawn — the  dawn  of  one  Karl  von  Rund- 

stedt's  energetic  resurge 
<Jteeld>  -  Wit  into   territory   we'd   al- 

Alot  AcUiMed,         ready  considered  safely 

in  the  bag.  And  that  did 
it.  Our  crystal  ball  will  never  be  the  same 
again.  Good  thing  too,  in  a  way.  For  once 
again  we  are  back  on  the  beam  of  common 
sense — at  the  front  and  at  home — fully 
cognizant  at  last  that  no  enemy,  and  espe- 
cially the  tough  ones  we've  engaged  in  this 
war,  is  conquered  easily.  We  know  now 
that  though  our  opponents  may  be  heels, 
their  names  are  certainly  not  Achilles. 

At  this  writing  "the  Belgium  bulge"  is 
getting  a  hot  squeeze  from  Eisenhower  & 
Co.,  and  things  are  brighter.  But  still  weVe 
heard  nobody,  at  home  or  abroad,  doing 
much  talking  about  an  early  and  an  easy 
victory.  The  prophets  have  retired  to  the 
Valhalla  of  discreet  silence. 
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ALL  OF  WHICH  gives  us  an  irresitible 
urge  to  "point  a  moral."  (While  your  editor 
is  not  a  wearer  of  the  cloth,  he  has  con- 
sorted so  long  with 
£pJAitual  preachers    that    he    has 

Apspliccdicm  contracted  the  habit   of 

striking  a  "spiritual  ap- 
plication," for  which  he  begs  your  indul- 
gence.) And  that  moral  is:  In  matters  of 
the  spirit,  as  well  as  the  military,  lay  that 
crystal  down! 

The  Heavenly  Father,  for  reasons  best 
known  to  Omniscience,  equipped  us  with 
perceptions  limited  solely  to  the  present. 
"Take  no  thought  for  the  morrow  .  .  . 
Sufficient  unto  the  day  is  the  evil  thereof." 
We  can  be  quite  sure  that  if  we  concen- 
trate on  today,  and  make  of  it  the  kind  of 
day  with  which  He  will  be  well  pleased, 
the  tomorrows  are  safe  in  His  hands. 

Why  is  knowledge  of  the  future  with- 
held from  us?  We're  His  children.  We're 
striving  to  live  for  what  the  Scriptures  call 
"His  glory."  How  come  He  doesn't  let  us 
in  on  the  secrets  of  what  tomorrow  may 
bring  forth?  How  come  He  doesn't  grant 
us  a  wee  squint  at  the  shape  of  things  to 
come? 

You  can  figure  your  own  answer  to  that 
one.  Personally,  we  feel  that  history,  both 
very  ancient  and  very  modern,  has  proved 
that,  whenever  we  get  the  notion  we  know 
what's  ahead,  we  invariably  make  ten- 
carat  fools  of  ourselves. 

There  used  to  be,  something  short  of  a 
century  ago,  a  group  of  well-meaning  folks 
who  thought  they  had  the  time  of  Christ's 
promised  Second  Advent  all  figured  out — 
and  to  the  split  second.  So  they  got  them- 
selves all  ready.  They  quit  their  jobs,  bade 
farewell  to  their  less  pious  friends,  ignored 
the  needy  folk  all  about  them,  and  pre- 
pared to  take  off.  They  had  the  promise  of 
"a  meeting  with  Christ  in  the  air."  So,  in 
order  to  facilitate  such  matters  as  quick 
transportation  and  proper  habiliments,  they 


climbed  the  highest  mountain  they  could 
find  and  donned  the  whitest  robes  they  could 
lay  hands  on.  How  long  they  briefed  them- 
selves on  that  mountain-top,  shivering  in 
their  muslin,  we  don't  know.  But  their  re- 
turn to  the  home  town — and  the  people  and 
problems  that  sorely  needed  their  atten- 
tion— must  have  been  as  embarrassing  as  it 
was  disillusioning. 

That  same  disillusion,  now  as  then,  al- 
ways seems  to  greet  people  who  try  to 
pierce  the  unknown  future.  If  we  would  be 
happy  and  not  silly,  true  "believers"  and 
not  self-appointed  clairvoyants,  wre'd  do  well 
to  concentrate  on  making  today  the  best 
and  noblest  and  cleanest  and  most  spirit- 
ually profitable  day  of  our  lives — and  leave 
the  future  in  God's  capable  hands. 

And  another  "moral" :  Don't  underesti- 
mate your  enemy.  He'll  hit  you  every  time 
at  the  weakest  spot  in  your  spiritual  lines ! 

HAVING  DOXE  our  spot  of  preaching 
for  the  month,  let's  now  take  a  look  at  a 
favorable  bit  of  news  coming  from  the 
home  front.  Several 
■H  vl/t<m<f  months  back  we  sobbed 

RiaJded  voluably    in    these    col- 

umns, and  elsewhere, 
over  the  profuse  element  of  race  prejudice 
on  the  West  Coast  that  forced  the  Govern- 
ment, some  three  years  ago,  to  evacuate 
all  persons  of  Japanese  ancestry  from  the 
Pacific  Coast  military  area. 

You  are  doubtless  familiar  with  the  cir- 
cumstances of  the  evacuation.  It  was  unique 
in  American  annals.  A  whole  people,  law- 
abiding  and  against  whom  no  charges  of 
disloyalty  had  been  brought  (or  since 
proved),  were  picked  up — some  110,000  of 
them — and  hustled  off  to  relocation  centers. 
Just  what  this  meant  in  terms  of  economic 
and  psychological  upset  to  these  people 
cannot  be  imagined  by  anyone  who  did  not 
investigate,  on  the  ground,  the  whole  affair 
and  the  things  behind  it.  We  did  investigate 
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it;  spending  two  months  at  the  job  of  col- 
lecting facts,  which,  based  on  official  docu- 
ments, have  yet  to  be  disproved. 

But  now,  after  almost  three  years,  comes 
the  revocation  of  the  exclusion  order.  And 
shortly,  says  the  War  Department,  the 
Japanese-Americans  are  to  be  permitted 
the  same  privileges  accorded  any  racial 
group — freedom  of  movement  and  the  lift- 
ing of  suspicion  against  them,  until  and 
unless  there  be  proved  grounds  for  suspicion. 

To  us,  this  is  a  triumph  of  American 
democracy — a  democracy  which,  however 
kicked  around  for  a  while,  always  triumphs 
in  the  end.  We  hail  it  with  a  delight  doubt- 
less shared  by  you,  especially  those  of  you 
who  flooded  our  desk  with  mail  following 
our  printing  of  the  article,  "These  Are  the 
Japyanks,"  an  account  of  the  prodigious 
gallantry  and  fighting  ability  of  the  100th 
Infantry  Battalion  of  the  U.  S.  Fifth  Army, 
comprised  entirely  of  Japanese-American 
volunteers.  The  star-spangled  courage  of 
these  soldiers  very  obviously  had  a  lot  to 
do  with  the  righting  of  the  wrong  against 
their  fathers  and  mothers,  brothers  and 
sisters,  back  in  the  relocation  centers  in 
America. 

HOWEVER,  the  revocation  order  by  no 
means  has  administered  the  coup  de  grace 
to  race  prejudice.  That  was  evidenced  a 
few  weeks  back  when 
cMelfi  £lcnf,  three  incidents  occurred 

tUe  ^b^aqon!  which  revealed  how  per- 
sistent and  insidious  is 
the  evil  in  some  quarters.  But  even  these 
prime  examples  of  prejudice — like  the  sac- 
rifices of  the  Japyanks  in  European  fighting 
— brought  out  the  real  American  in  Ameri- 
cans, and  thus  served  a  purpose. 

Here's  what  happened:  (1)  In  an  Ari- 
zona desert  town  a  crippled  Nisei  soldier 
was  ejected  from  a  barber  shop;  (2)  at  a 
Hollywood  studio  a  strike  was  threatened 
if  a  Japanese-American  war   veteran  was 


employed;  and  (3),  worst  of  all,  in  Hood 
River,  Ore.,  the  American  Legion  post 
erased  the  names  of  16  Nisei  soldiers  from 
its  county  war  memorial. 

The  uproar  that  greeted  each  of  these 
incidents,  in  the  American  press  and  on 
the  radio,  proved  how  solid  is  the  American 
sense  of  fair  play  and  how  deep-down  is  its 
hatred  of  racial  persecution.  Such  was 
the  general  public's  reaction  that  every 
loyal  Nisei,  in  the  service  and  at  home, 
should  know  that  neither  the  barber  nor 
the  studio  nor  the  bigoted  Legion  post 
represent  true  America.  (A  fine  evidence 
of  the  Legion's  attitude  elsewhere,  by  the 
way,  was  the  immediate  roasting  given  the 
Hood  River  Post  by  others  over  the 
country,  notably  by  the  Capt.  Belvedere 
Brooks  (New  York)  Post,  which  immedi- 
ately invited  the  16  banished  Japyanks  to 
membership, ) 

Yet  so  long  as  even  these  disgraceful 
incidents  of  prejudice  can  happen  here,  we 
all  have  a  job  to  do.  First,  a  job  on  our- 
selves, to  be  sure  that  we  harbor  no  un- 
christian feelings  toward  members  of  other 
racial  groups ;  second,  to  combat  such  feel- 
ing in  the  service,  wherever  and  whenever 
we  see  it  evidenced  or  hear  it  expressed. 
For  more — much  more — than  just  the 
weal  of  the  Japanese-Americans  is  at  stake. 
In  the  balance  too  is  the  preservation  of 
the  truly  Christian  and  democratic  attitude 
toward  all  minorities  who  by  their  loyalty 
and  devotion  to  the  American  cause  have 
proved  in  the  past,  and  are  magnificently 
proving  in  this  war,  their  full  rights  to 
first-class  American  citizenship. 

There's  no  point  to  closing  our  eyes  and 
ears  to  the  fact  that  a  lot  of  fellows  in 
service  still  harbor  prejudices  against  the 
members  of  another  race  or  creed  or  color. 
If  you're  the  crusading  type — and  you 
should  be  if  you're  as  good  a  Christian  and 
an  American  as  you  are  a  fighter — here's  a 
dragon  you  €an  help,  slay! 
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"You  sincerely  want  to 
overcome    this    habit?" 


THE  officers  crowded  around  their  over- 
seas makeshift  bar  were  in  a  hilarious 
imood.  There  was  much  clamoring  and  loud 
talk  as  they  celebrated.  "Doc's  going  away  !" 
;  "Doc"  was  a  real  good  egg  and  a  good 
sport.  He  was  one  of  their  favorite  officers, 
and  always  a  good  partner  at  the  bar. 
'That  is,  he  was  good  to  start  with,  but 
after  a  few  drinks  Doc  lost  his  big-smile- 
1  for-all-the-world  and  invariably  became 
ugly  and  quarrelsome.  Then  he  was  left 
I  alone  to  brood  over  his  sorrows  while  the 
others  continued  their  gaity. 

Yes,  Doc  was  one  of  those  whom  drink 

I  was  slowly  but  surely  ruining.  Each  time 

'  he  drank  he  lost  more  friends,  and  every- 

;  body's  confidence  in  him  dropped  another 

notch.  Now  he  was  leaving — going  up  front 

to  face  shot  and  shell.  Naturally,  his  friends 

thought  a  drinking  party  would  be  a  good 

send-off. 

But,  unknown  to  his  pals,  something  had 
been  happening  to  Doc  in  the  past  three 
weeks.  He  finally  had  begun  to  realize  that 
he  wras  slipping,  and  had  tried  valiantly  to 
overcome  his  weakness.  But  to  no  avail. 
Every  night  on  the  way  home  from  the 
office  his  unwilling  feet  wandered  by   the 
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How  the  Doc  learned  about  a  power 
more    effective    than    his    medicines 

By    CHAPLAIN     EVERETT    PENROD 


bar.  Then  he  was  inside,  and  in  no  time  at 
all  he  was  right  back  where  he  had  started. 

In  desperation  one  evening  he  had  sought 
the  chaplain.  After  a  long  session  here  the 
padre  came  out  with  his  prescription: 
"Under  no  circumstances  go  into  the  bar, 
not  even  to  chat,  because  you  are  too  weak 
and  will  give  in  every  time.  When  you 
start  home  at  night,  start  praying  for 
yourself,  and  keep  at  it  every  step  until 
you  are  well  past  the  danger  zone.  Then 
don't  forget  to  thank  God.  In  the  mean- 
time, and  starting  right  now,  pray  and 
ask  God  to  forgive  you,  determine  in  your 
heart  you  will  not  fail  Him,  then  ask  Him 
to   deliver   you   from   the   desire   to   drink. 

"Remember,  there  is  nothing  that  can 
defeat  a  praying  man  when  he  sets  his  will 
to  overcome  his  bad  habits.  You  sincerely 
want  to  overcome  this  deadly  habit  and  be 
the  Christian  you  have  been  in  days  past? 
All  right,  first  get  back  on  speaking  terms 
with  God;  then  you  may  pray  and  expect 
Him  to  help  you.  I'll  add  my  prayers  to 
yours.  Now  let's  start  right  here !" 

Doc  left  the  chaplain's  nook  with  a  new 
song  in  his  heart  and  new  hope  in  his  soul. 
Now  he  could  smile  at  all  the  world — and 
really  feel  it.  Somehow  he  knew  he  was 
cured,  but  he  knew  he  must  be  careful  and 
prove  it  to  others.  All  that  first  day  Doc's 
heart  sang  to  him  and  his  work,  for  the 
first  time  in  months,  was  a  pleasure. 
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Came  the  close  of  day,  and  now  for  the 
first  test.  He  threw  back  his  shoulders  as 
if  to  say,  "God,  I'm  ready  now,"  and 
started  home,  saying  a  prayer  with  each 
step  he  took.  By  the  time  he  reached  quar- 
ters he  was  fairly  running  for  joy.  He 
rushed  inside  and  then  he  remembered  that 
part  of  the  prescription  that  said,  "And 
don't  forget  to  thank  God."  He  turned 
abruptly  and  retraced  his  steps  for  nearly 
half  a  block,  then  turned  homeward  again. 
This  time  his  prayers  were  full  of  thanks. 

Days  passed,  and  now  Doc  was  being 
sent  up  to  the  front  lines  for  dangerous 
duty.  Perhaps  he  would  never  come  back. 
He  pondered  the  question  of  the  social 
affair  planned  in  his  honor.  The  officers 
had  been  kind  enough  to  have  a  dinner  party 
for  him  and  he  knew  he  must  attend  it. 
Yet  he  knew  that  before  the  dinner  there 
would  be  the  inevitable  gathering  for  cock- 
tails at  the  bar  in  the  next  room. 

They  were  doing  it  in  his  honor  and 
now  he  would  not  drink  with  them.  Would 
they  think  him  ungrateful? 

Only  one  thing  to  do — face  it  squarely 
and  tell  them  how  he  felt  about  it  now. 
The  crowd  around  the  bar  was  calling 
loudly  to  him,  raising  their  glasses  and 
shouting  toasts.  Of  course,  it  was  only  a 
rough,  brusque  manner  they  were  adopt- 
ing to  keep  them  from  being  sentimental, 
because  all  knew  what  it  meant  when  one 
of  their  number  was  moved  up.  Not  a  one 
had  come  back  yet,  and  never  any  word. 
Determined  to  send  Doc  off  in  a  shower  of 
glory  and  bravado,  the  bar  was  the  only 
place  they  could  do  it. 

Just  then  the  door  opened  and  the  chap- 
lain entered  the  dining  room.  Doc  glanced 
at  the  chaplain  rather  timidly,  then  boldly 


marched  to  the  bar.  The  chaplain  looked 
across  the  room  with  concern  on  his  face. 
The  acid  test  had  come — and  Doc  was  walk- 
ing toward  the  bar ! 

He  saw  Doc  jovially  slap  two  or  three 
on  the  back,  saw  him  walk  through  the  aisle 
that  the  crowd  had  opened,  direct  to  the  bar. 
That  same  old  smile-at-the-world  grin  was 
on  his  face  as  he  brought  both  palms  down 
on  the  bar  with  a  loud  whack. 

It  was  the  signal  for  quiet,  and  all  Doc's 
pals  listened  for  the  choice  of  drinks  Doc 
would  make  on  this  gala  occasion.  Would  it 
be  Scotch  or  Bourbon,  or  would  he  start 
slow  and  order  beer  or  wine?  Probably 
not,  as  Doc  never  lost  much  time  when  he 
got  to  the  bar.  All  waited,  guessing  in 
their  minds  what  it  would  be.  The  chaplain 
waited  too. 

Doc  turned  and  looked  his  way,  then 
addressed  the  bartender. 

"A  glass  of  ice  water  for  the  chaplain/' 
he  spoke  out  clearly. 

That  was  all  right.  Nice  of  Doc  to  think 
of  the  chaplain  in  the  next  room,  and  every- 
one knew  he  never  touched  a  drop,  nor  even 
acted  like  he  wanted  to.  They  had  long 
since  pronounced  him  "alcoholically  sterile." 
After  all,  he  was  a  minister  and  must  hold 
a  higher  standard  than  anyone  else.  But 
would  he  even  drink  a  glass  of  ice  water 
at  the  bar  ?  They  doubted  it.  Somehow,  they 
figured,  he  would  make  some  kind  of  wise- 
crack and  throw  everyone  into  a  fit  of 
laughter,  and  while  they  were  laughing  he 
would  suddenly  slip  away  and  be  forgotten. 

All  eyes  turned  once  more  to  Doc  stand- 
ing straight  before  the  bar.  "A  glass  of  ice 
water  for  the  chaplain,"  he  repeated — then, 
when  the  room  fell  quiet,  "And  for  myself, 
the   SAME/' 


/HE  WAVEs  have  a  song  which  has  in  it  the  line  "We'll  free  the  men  who'll  free  the 
world."  That  freedom  will  not  be  the  freedom  we  want  until  it  conforms  to  the  will  of 
Cod. — Captain  Mildred  McAfee,  USNR,  Director,  Women's  Reserve  of  the  Navy 


When  we  overhear  guys  griping  about  the 
inadequate  peace-planning  going  on,  we 
bounce  back  with,  "Okay,  how  would  YOU 
arrange    it?'*    These    two    fellows    told    us! 
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WALTER     HOFFMAN, 

AXD 

USMCR 

J      PVT. 

FRANK    R.    WATSON, 

USMCR 

1  NEW  peace  slogan  has  arisen  in 
j/l  America,  elegant-sounding  on  the  sur- 
face, but  as  catchy  a  phrase  to  disillusion 
^ur  thinking  and  hopes  as  the  obsolete 
(slogans  and  fine  phrases  of  World  War  I. 
'This  dangerous  misnomer  is  called  a  "peo- 
ple's peace."  Could  any  peace  made  with- 
jout  the  actual  consent  and  voice  of  the 
people  concerned  be  called  their  peace? 
I  The  President,  the  Senate  and  the  House 
jare  supposed  to  represent  the  people's  views, 
^but  do  they  know  our  views,  our  desires, 
.'and  our  plans?  Do  they  understand  what 
we  are  saying  to  one  another,  especially 
Jthose  of  us  who  are  today  fighting  on  the 
world's  battlefronts  to  attain  victory?  And 
do  they  fully  understand  that  without  that 
j  fighting  and  that  victory  the  mere  talk  of 
I peace  on  anyone's  part  is  pure  poppycock? 
Exercising  our  right  to  express  our 
'opinions  as  two  citizens  of  the  U.  S.  A., 
.we  two  marines  somewhere  in  the  Pacific 
area  wish  here  and  now  to  set  forth  our 
own  personal  views  and  ideas  concerning 
the  coming  peace  settlement.  These  views 
and  suggestions  are  purely  our  own  and 
I  should  not  be  construed  tQ-  represent  any- 
one  else's.  It  is  our  hope  that  after  you 
read  this  article  you  will  also  crystallize 
i  your  own  opinions  and  get  them  through 
!  to  those  who  will  be  instrumental  in  the 
I  writing  of  the  peace. 

The   problems    involved   in   making    the 


DML 


•    •    • 

peace  are  tremendous.  And  it  would  be 
foolish  not  to  acknowledge  this  at  the  out- 
set. But  we  violently  disagree  with  the  pes- 
simists and  defeatists  who  approach  peace 
discussions  with  the  conviction  that  "there 
will  always  be  war."  Since  when  did 
Americans  have  a  defeatist  attitude  about 
anything?  We  have  accomplished  great 
things  in  the  past  and,  if  we  put  our  heart 
and  soul  into  this,  we  believe  firmly  that 
we  can  establish  a  peace  that  will  be  as 
enduring  as  it  is  just. 

The  aims  in  this  war  are  unmistakably 
clear :  To  preserve  our  freedom  and  to 
establish  a  just  and  lasting  peace  so  that  zve 
need  never  again  fear  aggression.  We  owe 
it  to  ourselves,  to  our  children,  and  to  those 
who  died  in  this  war,  to  make  a  determined 
effort  to  carry  out  these  aims. 

Furthermore,  now  is  the  time  to  make 
the  plans  for  peace,  not  tomorrow  or  next 
year  or  when  the  enemy  surrenders.  Our 
government  has  taken  several  preliminary 
steps  in  the  right  direction.  We  hope  this 
planning  continues — not  in  secret  but  open- 
ly, not  just  among  ourselves  but  in  more 
conferences  with  all  the  United  Nations  so 
that   when   victory   does    finally   come    we 
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will  have  the  peace  treaties  all  written, 
lacking  only  the  signatures. 

Let's  stress  this :  The  plans  should  be 
formulated  by  alt  nations  on  our  side. 
When  three  or  four  nations  try  to  run  the 
world  trouble  always  comes,  for  they  will 
either  quarrel  among  themselves,  thereby 
creating  another  world  conflict,  or  their 
rule  tends  to  become  so  tyrannical  that 
more  wars  develop. 

We  believe  that  the  establishment  of  the 
peace  should  be  divided  into  two  distinct 
though  correlated  parts :  First,  the  actual 
treaties  dealing  largely  with  the  treatment 
to  be  accorded  the  Axis  nations;  and  sec- 
ond, the  formation  of  some  kind  of  a  world 
organization  to  maintain  peace.  Because  the 
plans  for  a  League  of  Nations  were  in- 
cluded in  the  Treaty  of  Versailles,  the  idea 
of  a  League  was  in  constant  conflict  with 
the  more  immediate  needs  of  relief  and  re- 
construction. The  foundation  of  a  world 
organization  should  be  laid  after  the 
treaties  have  been  signed,  thereby  freeing 
it  from  any  resemblance  to  an  organization 
established  to  oversee  the  punishment  of 
the  defeated  nations.  Never  must  we  lose 
sight  of  the  fact  that  all  our  planning  is 
for  the  express  purpose  of  solidifying  the 
nations  of  the  world  into  a  permanent 
peace,  and  the  virtue  of  justice  is  a  vital 
necessity  to  its  permanence.  If  a  peace  is 
not  just,  it  cannot  last  very  long.  Here  then 
is  our  outline  for  peace. 

PEACE  TREATY:  GERMANY 

The  following  terms  should  be  included 
with  the  treaty  of  peace  with  Germany : 

Article   I — Unconditional  Surrender 

(a)  The  complete  withdrawal  of  Ger- 
man troops  from  all  lands  conquered  or 
annexed  since  Hitler's  rise  to  power. 

(b)  The  surrender  of  all  weapons — guns, 
tanks,  individual  arms,  ammunition,  etc. 

(c)  The  surrender  of  the  entire  German 
fleet.  Ships  will  turn  into  the  nearest  Allied 


ports    and   naval   personnel   will   be   given 
return  transportation  to  Germany. 

(d)  The  surrender  of  the  entire  German 
air  force. 

(e)  The  German  government  shall  reveal 
the  exact  location  of  all  factories  produc- 
ing war  equipment,  coastal  defenses,  forti- 
fications, airports,  and  arsenals. 

(f)  The  German  government  and  people 
shall  hand  over  the  leaders  responsible  for 
the  war  and  those  who  are  guilty  of 
atrocities,  persecutions  and  other  extreme 
cruelty  inflicted  upon  their  enemies. 

Article  II — Military   Occupation 

(a)  A  combined  military  force  of  British, 
Russian,  American,  French,  Polish  and 
other  Allied  nations  shall  occupy  Germany. 

(b)  Its  purposes  are:  1.  To  enforce  the 
disarmament,  making  sure  that  all  military 
equipment  is  either  destroyed  or  handed 
over  to  the  Allied  Command.  2.  To  prevent 
any  attempt  at  rearmament.  3.  To  preserve 
order  and  to  see  to  it  that  the  German 
people  have  a  chance  to  choose  their  own 
government. 

(c)  This  combined  force  shall  be  large 
enough  to  carry  out  these  purposes  and 
shall  be  directed  by  a  combined  Allied 
military  and  civil  staff. 

(d)  The  occupation  will  be  in  effect 
until  the  world  congress  (to  be  explained 
later)  convenes  and  decides  that  it  is  not 
longer  needed.  In  the  event  no  world  or- 
ganization is  formed,  the  Allied  Nations 
themselves  will  have  to  make  the  decision 
of  the  time  and  extent  of  the  withdrawal. 
It  is  our  belief  that  two  to  four  years  should 
suffice  for  occupation  of  enemy  lands. 

Article  III — Permanent  Disarmament 

(a)  Upon-  the  complete  withdrawal  of 
the  occupation  forces,  Germany  shall  for  all 
time  be  limited  to  a  small  home  guard  and 
domestic  police  force — with  absolutely  no 
army,  navy,  air  force,  or  military  youth 
movements. 

(b)  To  enforce  this,  an  Allied  investi- 
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gating-  committee  shall  be  left  in  Germany, 
residing  in  Berlin,  with  the  complete  power 
.to  investigate  any  factory  or  corner  of 
Germany  and  to  stop  any  production  which 
they  suspect  might  be  used  to  build  military 
forces. 

(c)  If  the  orders  of  the  committee  are 
ignored,  the  world  police  force  (to  be  ex- 
plained later)  or  the  Allied  Nations  them- 
selves will  step  in  to  re-enforce  the  dis- 
armament. 

j  (d)  Germany  shall  be  allowed  cargo  and 
passenger  ships  and  cargo  and  passenger 
planes,  but  no  guns  shall  ever  be  put  on 
them. 

[Article  IV — Boundaries 

(a)  The  boundaries  of  Germany  shall 
,  revert  back  to  the  date  of  Hitler's  rise  to 
J  power. 

(  (b)  Austria,  as  well  as  other  nations 
j  conquered  by  Hitler,  shall  again  be  free, 
J  and  their  boundaries  shall  be  the  same  as 
ji  before  the  war. 

j  (c)  There  shall  be  no  further  partition- 
]  ing  of  Germany  as  in  1919. 

i  Article  V — Trials  of  War  Criminals 

(a)  Adolf  Hitler,  top-ranking  Nazi 
\  officials  and  all  other  men  responsible  for 
\  the  war  or  guilty  of  persecuting  innocent 
\  people  (notably  the  Jews)  shall  be  arrested 
I  and  held  in  custody  by  the  occupational 
\  forces. 

\  (b)  They  shall  be  tried  by  a  World 
*  Court,  and  in  case  no  court  is  formed  they 
!  shall  be  tried  by  competent  members  of 
I  the  United  Nations. 

|  Article  VI — Prisoners  and  Confiscated 
J  Property 

(a)  All  prisoners  of  war  are  to  be  re- 
turned at  once  to  their  homelands. 

(b)  All    confiscated    property    shall    be 
returned  promptly  to  the  rightful  owners. 

Article  VII — Reparations 

(a)    Germany    shall    pay   reparations    to 
the  nations   she  conquered,   in  the  amount 


she  is  able,  for  a  period  of  five  years. 

(b)  These  reparations  shall  be  in  the 
form  of  needed  materials  rather  than  gold, 
and  shall  be  paid  to  the  nations  most  in 
need. 

Article  VIII — Civil  Authority 

(a)  A  civil  authority,  attached  to  the 
occupation  forces,  shall  be  set  up  to  carry 
out  the  foregoing  articles.  I 

(b)  It  shall  issue  warrants  for  the  arrest 
of  the  persons  to  be  tried. 

(c)  It  shall  set  up  the  committee  to  in- 
vestigate production  to  prevent  rearmament. 
As  stated  before,  this  committee  will  stay     j 
on  after  the  occupying  forces  leave. 

(d)  Six  months  after  the  treaty  is  signed, 
it  shall  hold  an  election  to  see  which  form 
of  government  the  German  people  want. 

(e)  After  considering  the  basic  needs  of 
the  people,  this  authority  shall  fix  the 
amounts  of  reparation. 

(f)  A  committee  of  rehabilitation  shall 
be  set  up.  to  help  the  returning  German 
soldiers  and  others  to  find  employment. 

(g)  In  case  of  great  need,  the  civil 
authority  will  distribute  food  sent  by  the 
Allied  Nations.  Trade  shall  be  encouraged. 

Article  IX — World  Organization 

(a)  The  signees  of  this  treaty  will  pledge 
to  participate  in  discussions  with  all  the 
United  Nations  at  least  one  year  hence  to 
lay  the  foundations  of  a  world  organization. 

PEACE  TREATY:  JAPAN 

The  terms  of  the  treaty  with  Japan  will 
be  almost  the  same  as  those  with  Germany. 
To  avoid  needless  repetition,  the  main 
points  only  will  be  summed  up : 

Article  I — Unconditional  Surrender. 
Withdrawal  of  all  Japanese  troops  to  the 
Japanese  mainland.  Surrender  of  entire 
fleet,  air  force,  and  war  weapons.  Surrender 
of  leaders  responsible  for  war. 

Article      II — Military      Occupation     of 
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Japan   by   Chinese,    British   and   American 
troops. 

Article  III — Total  and  permanent  dis- 
armament, with  a  committee  residing  in 
Japan  to  investigate  all  production. 

Article  IV — Boundaries.  We  reaffirm 
the  decisions  of  the  Cairo  Conference  in 
respect  to  the  boundaries  of  Japan.  Japan 
shall  be  stripped  of  all  conquests  she  has 
made  since  1934,  plus  Manchuria  and  Korea, 
plus  the  islands  mandated  to  her  by  the 
League  of  Nations.  Korea  to  become  inde- 
pendent, Manchuria  to  revert  to  China,  all 
colonies  to  their  former  owners,  China  to 
regain  all  her  lost  land,  and  the  mandated 
islands  (Marshalls,  Marianas,  and  Caro- 
linas)  to  come  under  the  temporary  super- 
vision of  the  United  States.  (Through  the 
influence  of  the  world  organization  it  is 
hoped  that  all  colonies  and  possessions  will 
gain  their  complete  independence.  Mother 
nations  will  be  urged,  perhaps  compelled, 
to  educate  their  people  in  the  ways  of  self- 
government  and  to  gradually  make  them 
autonomous. ) 

Article  V — Trial  of  Japanese  leaders. 

Article  VI — Release  of  all  prisoners 
and  the  return  of  confiscated  property. 

Article  VII — Reparations  to  China  to 
the  extent  that  Japan  can  pay  in  the  first 
five  years. 

Article  VIII — A  civil  authority  to  carry 
out  the  foregoing  articles  and  to  hold  an 
election  so  that  the  Japanese  people  can 
choose  their  government. 

Article  IX — A  pledge  to  participate  in 
the  discussions  for  a  world  organisation. 

WORLD  ORGANIZATION 

The  plans  for  this  organization  shall  be 

drawn  up  about  one  year  after  the  signing 

of  the  treaties  of  peace,  and  it  is  hoped  that 

every  nation  in  the  world  will  join  in. 

World  Congress  :  The  principle  part  of 


this  world  organization  shall  be  a  World 
Congress,  which  shall  be  the  law-making 
body.  All  bills  and  resolutions  must  receive 
a  majority  vote  to  take  effect.  Every  nation 
in  the  world  will  be  entitled  to  send  two 
representatives  to  this  congress,  one  elected 
by-  their  people  and  one  chosen  by  the  head 
of  the  government  of  that  nation.  The  con- 
gress shall  appoint  an  Executive  Council  to 
carry  out  its  enactments.  It  shall  consist  of 
four  members — ministers  of  Finance,  Ec- 
onomic, Social  Welfare  and  the  Military. 
These  members  may  be  recalled  at  any 
time  by  the  congress. 

Every  nation  will  retain  complete  sov- 
ereignty in  domestic  affairs,  but  in  certain 
international  matters,  such  as  war,  the  de- 
cisions of  the  congress   shall  be  supreme. 

The  congress  shall  have  the  authority  to 
set  up  an  international  exchange  bank  to 
put  the  world's  money  systems  on  a  definite 
standard.  It  shall  have  the  power  to  tax  a 
small  portion  of  national  incomes  in  order 
to  have  funds  of  its  own. 

In  the  economic  and  social  fields,  the  or- 
ganization will  serve  mostly  in  an  advisory 
capacity,  urging  various  reforms  and  mak- 
ing helpful  suggestions  to  get  nations  to 
co-operate. 

World  Police  Force:  However,  the 
world  organization  shall  have  the  power 
to  quell  all  acts  of  military  aggression.  It 
will  have  at  its  disposal  a  small  World 
Police  Force  of  about  500,000  men  recruited 
from  all  nations,  with  each  nation  having 
a  certain  quota  it  cannot  surpass. 

This  force  will  have  bases  of  its  own 
from  which  to  operate  by  land,  sea  and  air. 
In  addition,  there  will  be  a  combined  mili- 
tary staff  who  will  have  plans  ready  to  use 
all  the  armies  and  navies  of  the  world.  In 
case  a  nation  so  much  as  crosses  the  border 
of  another  nation,  the  minister  of  the  mili- 
tary will  immediately  order  the  World 
Police  Force  to  stop  the  aggression. 

If  that   force  is   insufficient,   the  World 
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Congress  will  immediately  convene  and,  by 
a  two-thirds  vote,  will  declare  war  on  the 
aggressor  nation.  All  nations  must  abide 
by  this  decision. 

In  normal  times  the  World  Police  Force 
will  maintain  the  freedom  of  the  seas  and 
air.  Planes  and  ships  may  go  anywhere  as 
long  as  they  do  not  carry  weapons  of  war. 
Planes  may  be  forced  to  land  at  the  first 
airport  of  any  nation  for  inspection.  War- 
ships and  war  planes  must  notify  the  World 
Police  Force  if  they  plan  to  leave  their 
home  waters. 

If  cases  of  border  disputes  arise,  or  any 
other  argument  that  nations  cannot  settle 
among  themselves,  they  will  be  brought  up 
before  a  World  Supreme  Court,  composed 
of  fifteen  members  appointed  for  life  by  the 
World  Congress.  The  decisions  of  this  court 
will  be  final.  As  stated  above,  this  court 
will  also  try  the  German  and  Japanese 
leaders. 

CONCLUSION 

Sometime  within  the  next  year  or  two, 
the  United  Nations  wTill  have,  by  means  of 
their  victory,  a  gigantic  opportunity  to  lay 
the  firm  foundations  for  a  just  and  lasting 
peace.    What   those   nations    accomplish   at 

that  historic  moment  will  affect  the  lives 

» 

of  all  of  us  living  and  of  generations  yet 
unborn. 

If  we  fail,  our  sons  and  perhaps  many  of 
us  will  have  to  fight  in  another  world 
slaughter  that  is  sure  to  produce  a  casualty 
list  far  greater  than  this  war's.  But  if  we 
succeed,  peace,  security  and  happiness  will 
be  ours. 

The  stakes  are  large  and  the  odds  against 
us  heavy.  We  cannot  ignore  the  task,  but 
must  tackle   it   with    everything   we   have. 

From  our  last  experience  in  peace  mak- 
ing, we   should  have   learned  a  bitter  but 


possibly  a  profitable  lesson.  The  Versailles 
Treaty  failed,  we  believe,  because  it  could 
not  keep  Germany  disarmed  and  because  it 
left  her  people  economically  ripe  for  a 
nationalist  demagogue  like  Adolf  Hitler. 
The  League  failed  because  economic  sanc- 
tions were  not  enough  to  prevent  war.  And 
lastly,  we  ourselves  added  to  the  failure 
by  following  a  non-intervention  policy  in 
world  affairs. 

We  have  tried  to  propose  remedies  for 
these  mistakes  by  suggesting  treaties  that 
will  keep  Germany  and  Japan  disarmed, 
while  helping  them  economically,  and  by 
proposing  a  world  organization  that  has  the 
power  to  prevent  war. 

Here  is  the  question  put  to  you  point 
blank:  Are  we  to  continue  to  rely  on 
melodious  phrases  in  non-aggression  pacts, 
"gentlemen's  agreements"  and  disarma- 
ment treaties  to  preserve  the  peace  which 
zve  will  have  n'on  at  such  great  cost  in 
lives?  No,  we  want  something  hard  and 
fast  that  can  get  at  the-  roots  of  war ! 

As  individual  nations  provide  laws  and 
police  forces  to  bring  their  criminals  to 
justice,  so  do  we  need  international  laws 
and  police  forces  to  bring  to  justice  the  in- 
ternational criminals,  the  makers  of  war 
who  bring  chaos  and  destruction  to  the 
world. 

In  this,  our  outline  for  peace,  we  have 
tried  to  present  our  ideas  regarding  the 
attainment  of  a  just  and  lasting  peace.  We 
ask  you  to  consider  them  seriously,  to  turn 
them  over  and  over  in  your  mind,  and 
then  to  discuss  your  own  opinions  and  ideas 
with  each  other. 

We  will  have  fulfilled  our  purpose  if  we 
have  but  given  you  an  outline  from  which 
you  can  work.  In  so  doing  we  can  make 
this  truly  a  people's  peace. 

It  has  to  be  that,  or  it  will  fail. 


By     MARGARET    E.    SANCSTER 


Thousands  of  American  soldiers  and 
sailors  have  visited  Tel-Aviv,  the  thriving 
modern  Jewish  city  in  Palestine.  It  is 
suburb  of  the  port  from  which  Jonah  set 
sail  on  an  adventurous  trip  which  wound 
up  inside  a  great  fish.  What's  the  port? 
(Jonah  1:3) 


Who  announced  himself  and  his  mission 
in  these  dramatic  words :  "I  am  the  voice 
of  one  crying  in  the  wilderness,  Make 
straight  the  way  of  the  Lord"?  (John 
1:23) 


What  European  city  of  New  Testament 
times  was  such  a  notable  center  of  learn- 
ing that  its  people  "spent  their  time  in 
nothing  else,  but  either  to  tell,  or  to  hear 
some  new  thing"?   (Acts  17:21) 


Who  besides  Jesus  walked  on  the  water? 
(Hint:  A  magazine  editor  says  of  him,  "He 
was  the  most  human  of  the  Twelve,  and  the 
most  valuable  to  His  Master.  He  was  a 
diamond  in  the  rough,  with  great  polish- 
ing possibilities.  He  developed.  His  spirit 
was  the  rock  on  which  the  Christian 
Church  was   built")    (Matthew  14:25-33) 


Which   of   the   brothers   of   Jesus   wrote 
books  of  the  New  Testament? 


Barnabas,  fellow-traveler  of  Paul  on  his 
first  missionary  journey,  was  an  excellent 
preacher  and  a  good  companion.  His  name 
means  "son  of  comfort,"  and  he  came  from 
a  famous  island  in  the  Mediterranean.  What 
was  the  island?  (Acts  4:36) 
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This  is  a  pretty  familiar  verse,  from  one 
of  the  last  five  books  of  the  New  Testament, 
but  not  one  person  in  ten  can  fill  in  the 
missing  word:  "Whosoever  hateth  his 
brother  is  a ."   (/  John  3:15) 


In  the  familiar  first  chapter  of  what  Old 
Testament  book  is  a  righteous  man  com- 
pared to  a  tree  ? 


The  famous  saying  "A (  prophet  is  not 
without  honor  save  in  his  own  country" 
was  uttered  in  a  town  "which  today  has  ten 
thousand  inhabitants,  and  lives  mainly  from 
selling  souvenirs  to  tourists.  Name,  please? 
(Mark  6:4) 


What  prominent  groups  of  men  were 
criticized  by  Jesus  for  making  a  show  of 
religion  by  their  dress?    (Matthew,  23:1-7) 


Many  artists  have  painted  the  picture  of 
Christ  standing  at  the  door  and  knocking. 
What  Bible  phrase  inspired  these  pictures? 
(Revelation  3:20) 


What  famous  preacher  was  bitten  by  a 
snake  on  the  island  of  Melita  (Malta)  ? 
(Acts  28:3) 


What  Bible  verse  has  been  called  "the 
most  beautiful  one-sentence  prayer  ever 
uttered"?    (Luke  23:34) 


What  emperor  banished  all  Jews  from 
Rome?  (Hint:  He  ruled  the  Roman  Empire 
ior  thirteen  years.  Although  slightly 
"touched"  in  the  head,  he  was  not  the  com- 
plete idiot  that  his  enemies  pictured  him. 
Most  of  his  troubles  were  due  to  his  un- 
fortunate selection  of  wives — the  first  one 
he  had  to  execute  for  treason,  the  second 
one  murdered  him.)    (Acts  18:2) 


Editor's  Note:  The  above  quiz  questions  are 
selected  from  The  Bible  Quiz  Book  by  Margaret 
E.  Sangster,  published  by  Lothrop  Lee  &  Shepherd 
Co.,  419  Fourth  Ave.,  New  York,  N.  Y.,  and  are 
used    here   by   permission   of   the   copyright   owner. 


WHAT  is  the  war  doing  to  your  life? 
At  first  glance  some  may  impulsively 
blurt  out :  "Plenty !  It's  ruining  my  life ! 
It's  taken  me  away  from  my  wife  and 
family.  It  has  compelled  me  to  give  up  my 
career  and  my  friends.  It  has  interrupted 
my  chances  for  success  and  security.  Lord 
pnly  knows  what  kind  of  a  person  I'll  be 
(when  I  get  back  to  civilian  life !" 

Now,  obviously,  no  one  can  deny  that  the 
war  has  brought  about  the  most  abrupt 
change  in  a  man's  life  that  he  has  ever 
experienced.  No  one  can  deny  that  unbe- 
lievable hardships  and  utter  loneliness  have 
,been  experienced  by  those  who  have  been 
uprooted  from  the  comforts  of  their  home 
life  and  the  love  of  their  dear  ones.  But  it 
lis  idle  even  to  discuss  these  sacrifices.  We 
jfeel  them  all  too  keenly.  They  are  a  cold, 
lhard  reality,  with  us  every  moment  of  the 
jday.  We  can  gripe.  We  can  complain.  We 
(can  feel  sorry  for  ourselves.  But  to  do  so 
iwill  never  alter  the  plain  fact  that  we 
,must  accept  our  life  in  service  for  what  it 
lis,  endure  it  no  matter  where  we  would  like 
to  be,  and  do  our  best  to  hasten  the  time 
when  we  can  go  home  again. 

It  would  be  too  much  to  expect  that  when 
| we  finally  are  demobilized  and  sent  home, 
'  we  will  be  exactly  as  we  were  the  day  we 
I  donned  uniforms.  Not  only  have  our  fam- 
ilies and  our  friends  and  our  communities 
!  changed,  but,  most  of  all,  we  have  changed. 
We  are  not  altogether  conscious  of  the 
metamorphosis  in  ourselves  because  our  life 


What  sort  of  man  will  you 
be  convoying  home  when 
this  fracas  is  all  washed  up? 


in  the  service  is  constricted  by  the  daily 
duty.  Our  sphere  of  interest  usually  ends 
with  our  outfit,  and  it  is  difficult  to  see 
ourselves  and  our  life  in  proportion  to  the 
world  pattern  about  us. 

Does  the  uniform  change  a  man?  Not 
exactly.  He  still  carries  his  likes  and  dis- 
likes. He  still  cherishes  his  dreams  of  what 
he  hopes  to  become.  But  in  combat  the 
inner  life  of  a  man  burns  under  the  speed- 
up of  tension.  At  first  the  violence  and 
savagery,  the  excitement  and  danger  be- 
wilder him.  Then  he  steps  up  his  own  tempo 
ot  living.  He  becomes  used  to  bombard- 
ment and  machine-gun  fire  and  attacks 
and  counterattacks.  He  lives  in  a  constant 
state  of  uncertainty.  Only  to  endure  for  the 
moment  means  life  to  him. 

What  about  the  shock  that  comes  later? 
Well,  do  you  remember  an  exciting  football 
game  you  witnessed  in  a  jam-packed  stadi- 
um? Do  you  remember  the  frenzied  feeling 
that  gripped  the  crowd  in  the  last  minute 
of  a  scoreless  tie?  You  left  the  stadium 
emotionally  exhausted,  craving  stimulant, 
subconsciously  longing  to  recreate  the  tense 
thrill  of  the  game  just  ended. 

That  is  how  we  all  will  probably  feel — 
only  a  thousandfold  more  intensely — when 
we    return    emotionally    exhausted.    After 
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continued  pressure  of  battle  has  stepped  up 
the  pace  of  living  to  a  frantic  speed,  a  man 
becomes  a  different  person.  How  will  he 
react  to  the  slow  drudgery  of  earning  a 
living  in  his  home  town?  How  will  he  feel 
when  he  realizes  that  the  day-to-day  routine 
is  not  all  excitement?  What  repercussions 
will  be  felt  when  this  deadening  effect  hits 
home  ? 

There  are  some  who  fear  that,  once  they 
are  home  again,  men  will  turn  to  artificial 
stimulants  for  excitement,  that  gangsterism, 
hoodlum  ism  and  hate  movements  will  gain 
a  new  lease  on  life  from  the  boredom  grip- 
ping our  ex-soldiers  and  sailors,  who  fear 
that  men  will  return  harboring  deep  resent- 
ment against  any  form  of  discipline  or  re- 
straint, that  a  violent  reaction  will  take 
place  against  labor  for  strikes  that  have 
been  called,  against  capital  for  fat  bonuses 
declared,  against  civilians  for  allowing 
profiteering  and  the  black  market.  They 
fear  an  embittered  disillusionment  will  come 
upon  the  men  who  have  fought  at  Guadal- 
canal, at  North  Africa,  Sicily  and  Italy, 
Normandy  and  the  Seigfried  Line,  at  the 
Marshalls  and  the  Admiralties  and  New 
Guinea  and  the  Philippines. 

Assets  That   Have  Accrued 

These  psychic  wounds  of  battle  shock 
may  possibly  develop  in  the  early  months 
after  total  victory  is  won.  But  the  kind  of 
postwar  world  we  want  will  not  be  built 
in  a  day  or  a  week  or  a  month.  Against 
the  debit  list  of  liabilities,  there  are  certain 
positive  assets  which  have  accrued  during 
our  long  "hitch"  in  the  service.  A  healthy 
balance  has  been  built  up  of  definite  values 
which  will  stand  us  in  good  stead  when  we 
take  the  long-range  view  of  things.  And  it 
is  these  great  experiences  which  are  irre- 
placeable in  our  lives  that  will  help  us  write 
our  future  not  in  red  ink  but  black. 

If  there  is  one  experience  that  we  will 
never  forget  long  after  this  is  all  over,  it  is 
the  sense  of  "buddying  together"  that  we 


have  learned.  Whether  in  the  barracks,  in 
training  or  in  actual  combat,  we  are  drawn 
closer  together  because  of  the  identical  ex- 
periences we  have  undergone.  We  have 
faced  the  same  dangers,  suffered  the  same 
discomforts,  shared  the  same  loneliness.  We 
have  comforted  one  another  in  time  of  sor- 
row, laughed  with  each  other,  reassured 
each  other,  confided  in  each  other.  A  real 
kinship  has  grown  up  as  men  have  learned 
to  discard  the  "I"  and  say  "we."  Invest- 
ments of  unselfishness  have  paid  dividends 
among  men  who  will  never  forget  that  the 
best  way  to  have  a  friend  is  to  be  a  friend. 
With  these  rich  experiences  of  comradeship- 
can  we  not  dare  to  say  that  many  will 
return  better  men,  truer  men,  finer  men? 

Have  Learned  to  Live  Together 

Then,  too,  certain  lessons  in  living  to- 
gether have  been  learned.  We  have  come  to 
learn  and  respect  other  ways  of  life,  other 
beliefs,  other  faiths.  We  have  come  to  judge 
people  as  individuals,  not  as  racial,  reli- 
gious or  sectional  groups.  We  have  learned 
to  sympathize  and  listen  to  other  men's 
troubles,  to  feel  them  almost  as  deeply  as 
their  own.  Those  from  the  city  have  learned 
that  to  a  farmer  the  earth  is  not  just  so 
much  ground,  and  those  from  the  country 
have  come  to  know  that  to  a  metropolitan 
all  cities  are  not  the  same;  and  there  is  no 
place  in  the  world  like  Los  Angeles,  or 
St.  Louis,  or  Baltimore,  or  Brooklyn. 

Quite  without  any  effort  on  our  part,  we 
have  come  to  know  men  from  every  walk  of 
life,  from  all  economic  and  social  strata 
of  America.  We  can't  help  it  when  men  eat, 
sleep,  work,  play,  fight,  gripe — and  die — 
together !  Here  there  are  no  foxhole  pent- 
houses for  the  rich,  no  restricted  neighbor- 
hoods for  Christians  only.  Casualties  strike 
white  and  black,  rich  and  poor,  Christian 
and  Jew,  without  respect  to  persons.  No 
one  can  get  along  in  the  service  and  fail  to 
advance  in  the  art  of  living  with  his  fellow 
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Can  we  not  dare  to  say  that  many  will 
return  to  demonstrate  the  lessons  they  have 
learned  in  brotherhood?  That  out  of  the 
horror  of  war  men  will  have  learned  to 
look  upon  their  fellowmen  as  brothers? 
And  can  we  not  dare  to  hope  that  the  all- 
out  spirit  the  men  have  given  the  regiment 
to  make  it,  as  they  say,  the  "best  darned 
regiment  in  the  army/'  can  also  be  given  to 
their  communities  when  they  get  home? 

Once  a  man  has  learned  to  give  of  him- 
self,  the  hardest   obstacle   to  happiness   is 
over.    Pride    in    our    own    outfit,    drilled 
into    service    men    by    good    leaders,    can 
easily  be  transferred  to  pride  in  our  com- 
munity in  days  to  come.  The  same  procedure 
of  restraining  the  ego  for  the  sake  of  the 
group  is  involved  in  working  for  the  good 
I  of  the  community.  If  men  worked  to  have 
t  the     best     ship,     why    won't     they     work 
!  when  they  get  home  for  the  best  schools  in 
,  the  country,  the  cleanest  government  in  the 
nation,  the  best  informed  citizenry  in  the 
land,  the  best  housing  facilities,  the  finest 
medical  care,  the  lowest  illiteracy  rate,  the 
most  healthful  working  conditions,  the  most 
democratic  social  system? 

Can   Lick  Other  Things  Too! 

I  for  one  am  not  pessimistic  enough  to 
believe   that   the   same   amount  of   energy, 
devotion  and  zeal  that  transformed  a  dis- 
united America  into  a  hard-hitting,  united 
|  nation  will  not  also  be  able  to  reconvert  our 
I  nation  victorious   in  war  to  a  nation  vic- 
]  torious  in  peace !  I  believe  that  you  and  I 


and  the  10,000,000  others  like  us  have  given 
ample  evidence  that  we  can  conquer  any 
problem  of  postwar  adjustment  once  we 
have  learned  to  be  concerned  with  our 
neighbor  and  not  just  with  ourselves.  That 
has  been  a  hard  lesson  for  the  world  to 
learn.  Because  of  it,  we  went  to  war.  Be- 
cause of  it,  we  are  in  the  army  or  the  navy. 
Perhaps  the  world  has  now  learned  the 
tragic  cost  of  selfishness  and  greed  and 
never  again  will  have  to  take  up  arms  be- 
cause men  and  nations  cannot  live  together 
in  peace ! 

Booker  T.  Washington,  personification  of 
the  Negro's  finest  American  ideals,  once 
used  the  pharse  "the  advantage  of  disad- 
vantage." Born  a  Negro  slave,  denied  the 
privileges  that  ordinary  men  now  take  for 
granted,  he  was  certainly  aware  of  the  dis- 
advantages with  which  birth  had  shackled 
him.  Yet  out  of  his  early  privations  and 
suffering  he  won  for  himself  and  his  people 
the  respect  of  a  nation  that  could  never 
have  been  his  had  he  not  been  spurred  on 
by  his  own  disadvantage.  He  made  an  ad- 
vantage of  his  disadvantage. 

Sooner  than  we  realize,  we  will  return 
to  our  homes  and  families  with  battle  ex- 
periences deeply  graven  into  our  souls.  Yet 
out  of  the  horrible  disadvantage  which  war 
has  brought  us  lies  the  opportunity,  the 
privilege  and  the  responsibility  to  turn  that 
disadvantage  into  advantage.  Grateful 
countrymen  expect  youth  in  arms  to  be  as 
great  in  peace  as  in  war. 

We  dare  be  no  less ! 
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TRAVELER  in  the  Swiss  Alps  spent  the  night  with  his  guide  in  a  chalet  well  up  in 
the  mountains.  In  the  early  hours  of  the  morning  he  was  awakened  by  terrific  crashings 
and  rumblings.  Frightened,  he  aroused  his  guide  and  asked..  "What  is  happening?  Is  the 
world  coming  to  an  end?" 

Calmly  the  guide  answered:  "No,  you  see,  when  the  sun  starts  coming  up  on  the  other 
side  of  the  mountains,  its  rays  touch  the  snow  at  the  peak,  causing  it  to  hurtle  down 
into  the  valley.  Then  the  warming  rays  play  upon  the  surface  of  the  glacier  and  cause 
the  ice  to  crack  with  loud  reports.  This  is  what  you  hear.  It  is  not  the  end  of  the  world; 
it  is  only  the  dawn  of  a  new  day!" — Ralph  W.  Sockmaa 


MENTAL  LUBRICATION 

]|[OW  we  are  familiar,  of  course,  with  the 
11  purpose  of  lubrication.  It  perks  up 
machinery,  makes  it  run  smoothly  and 
coolly  and  enthusiastically  and  well.* 

Yet  I've  had  the  ill  fortune  lately  to 
meet  many  people,  in  service  and  out,  who 
have  completely  appalled  me  by  their  un- 
certainty as  to  what  this  war  is^about,  who 
don't  seem  to  care  particularly  what  it's 
about,  and  who  seemingly  have  no  earthly 
desire  to  think  the  thing  through.  Among 
these  are  intelligent  fellows,  who  know  well 
the  theory  and  necessity  of  lubrication 
where  any  piece  of  machinery  is  concerned. 

Yet  it  never  seems  to  occur  to  them  that 
spiritual  and  mental  lubrication  is  even 
more  vital  to  as  collossal  and  intricate  a 
machine  as  the  Allied  war  effort,  with  its 
many  moving  parts,  its  wheels  within 
wheels,  its  mighty,  forward  revolutions. 
Instead,  they  seem  to  be  content  to  go  with 
the  tide,  become  part  of  the  frictional  and 
mass  inertia,  the  thoughtless,  dragging 
dead-weight,  which  not  only  heats  and 
slows  us  down,  but  which  is  the  greatest 
single  weapon  in  the  arsenal  of  the  Axis! 

Since  Pearl  Harbor  finally  bombed  us 
wide  awake,  we  know,  of  course,  that  this 
is  a  war  of  basic  and  sheer  survival.  Surely 
no  one  among  us  would  be  sanguine  enough 
to  believe  that,  had  Britain  gone  down, 
Germany  and  Japan  would  have  by-passed 
the  boundless  wealth  and  resources  of  the 
Americas.  But  the  moral  issue,  the  issue 
of  right  versus  wrong,  has  been  there  all 
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the  time.  Since  when,  I  ask  you,  has 
tyranny  boasted  a  locale?  To  decent  men 
and  women  the  world  over,  it  has  always 
presented  a  challenge. 

What  difference  does  it  make  whether  a 
helpless  puppy  is  being  beaten  to  death  in 
our  own  front  yard  or  across  the  intersec- 
tion? Does  our  resentment  against  treach- 
ery and  tyranny  leave  us  when  an  ocean 
lies  between?  Do  our  ideals  tumble  before 
the  effort  involved?  God  forbid! 

Why  is  it,  then,  that  to  so  many  of  us 
this  war  is  a  challenge  merely  to  the  mind, 
instead  of  to  the  heart  and  to  the  will? 
Don't  we  know  that  without  the  lubrication 
of  enthusiasm,  and  belief  in  what  we're 
fighting  for,  this  war  will  be  greatly  pro- 
longed, the  issues  greatly  endangered? 

The  enemy  knows  well  what  he  is  fight- 
ing for.  He  is  fighting  enthusiastically  and 
fanatically  for  something;  while  the  best 
we  seem  able  to  do  is  to  fight  against 
something.  The  difficulty  seems  to  be  that 
while  the  Axis  has  evolved  a  definite  and 
stencil-clear  ideology,  we — the  Allies — have 
yet  to  crystalize  or  make  popular  our  con- 
ceptions of  our  ideology,  our  way  of  life. 

We  know,  of  course,  for  the  army  has 
told  us,  that  the  best  defence  is  a  good 
offence.  But  why  in  heaven's  name  be  con- 
tent with  a  "best  defence"  ?  Why  not  get  in 
there — hammer,  tongs,  and  dynamite — for 
the  best  darned  offence  the  world  has  ever 
seen?  Get  in  there  with  our  hearts,  our 
wills  and  our  enthusiasm,  as  well  as  our 
minds?  Why  not  mobilize,  emotionally  and 
spiritually  as  well  as  mentally,  to  the  high 
end  that  this  war  gets  over  but  fast,  and 
peace  be  again  in  the  land! 

First,  let's  get  our  thinking  straight,  our 
ideals  out  into  the  light !  That  done,  the  hot 
sporting  blood  will  pound  in  your  decent 
veins,  the  lubrication  of  enthusiasm  will 
start  seeping  into  the  grinding  gear,  and 
into  all  you  do  and  all  you  say. 

— Mark  Crane. 
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MEMBERS  of  the  armed  forces  who  are 
not  in  the  know  are  apt  to  criticize  the 
war-making,  from  the  grand  strategy  of  the 
High  Command  down  to  the  tactics  of  a 
particular  platoon.  They  do  not  have  a 
vantage-point  from  which  they  can  get  a 
panoramic  view  of  the  big  picture.  They 
cannot  understand,  they  say  over  and  over 
again,  why  there  was  an  Anzio  beachhead 
with  30,000  casualties  or  an  Italian  cam- 
paign at  all,  or  why  "C"  rations  don't  taste 
better,  or  why  there  is  not  more  rotation, 
or  why  our  artillery  sometimes  wounds 
our  own  soldiers.  "Why,  oh,  why?"  they 
wail. 

War-making  is  like  tapestry  weaving. 
The  soldier  or  sailor  sees  the  seamy  side. 
He  stands  at  the  back  of  the  design,  watch- 
ing each  needle-point  protrude  and  return, 
witnessing  the  tied  strings  and  the  loose 
ends,  wondering  how  the  maze  of  mixed 
colors  and  the  mass  of  mingled  cords  could 
be  interlacing  into  any  sort  of  pattern 
whatsoever  on  the  front  side. 

But  the  High  Command  stands  before 
the  loom.  With  each  stitch  the  tapestry 
takes  shape  and  is  one  fraction  nearer  com- 
pletion. Carefully  and  prayerfully,  with  a 
desire  to  use  the  least  possible  thread,  with 
a  worthy  determination  never  to  probe 
where  the  string  will  have  to  be  taken  out 
again,  yet  with  a  quick  and  sure  thrust 
when  and  where  it  must  be  driven  to  finish 
the  pattern,  our  military  and  diplomatic 
weavers  work  on. 

Stingy  with  human  life,  prodigal  with 
equipment  and  supplies,  terrific  when  the 
time  for  attack  is  ripe,  the  tapestry  of  war 
nears  completion  in  Victory. 


\ 


By  CHAPLAIN    RAYMOND    E.    MUSSER 


For  the  sake  of  secrecy  only  a  limited 
few  can  see  the  overall  strategy.  Yet  your 
corps  of  service,  your  particular  unit,  even 
that  tiny  stitch  called  you  is  each  a  bit  of 
the  embroidery. 

Sometimes  one  senses  that  the  combat 
soldier  looks  down  his  nose  at  the  service 
forces.  But  take  it  easy,  Joe ! 

The  hundreds  of  quartermaster  corps 
colored  boys,  who  make  a  steady  stream  of 
trucks  from  the  supply  dumps  to  your 
mortar  and  your  stomach,  work  fifteen 
hours  a  day — and  get  no  medals,  no  compli- 
ments, no  newspaper  write-ups. 

The  military  railway  service  railroaders 
who  repair  the  tracks  and  operate  the 
supply  trains  for  that  same  purpose  work 
long  hours,  seven  days  a  week,  and  are  be- 
ing always  prodded  to  rebuild  the  blown 
bridges  faster,  to  keep  up  with  a  Berlin- 
bent  army.  There  are  no  rest  camps  and 
little  rotation  for  railroaders. 

You  want  your  pay,  don't  you  ?  And  your 
PX  ration?  And  your  mail?  And  your 
vehicles  in  perfect  running  order?  And 
your  wounded-  properly  and  immediately 
treated,    your    dead    given    a    decent    and 
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Christian  burial?  Surely,  you  do.  Then  take  'sinning   human   nature.    When   the   Christ 

it  easy  when  you  beat  your  gums  about  the  urged  His  disciples  to  pray  "Thy  Kingdom 

Life  of  Riley  the  truck  drivers,  the  rail-  come,  Thy  will  be  done,  on  earth  as  it  is  in 

road   crewmen,   the  post-office   clerks,   the  heaven,"  it  was  a  call  for  confidence  in  the 

finance  office,  the  ordnance,  the  medics,  the  victory  of  God's  design  to  perfect  earth's 

grave  registration  companies,  the  chaplains  people,  for  faith  in  a  plan  of  salvation  the 

jea(L  pattern  of  which  we  could  not  comprehend 

Where  would  you  be,   Joe,   if  all  these  even  could  we  sec  it. 

soldiers  backing  you  would  suddenly  go  on  Get  goin',  Joe!  Do  your  own  little  piece 

a  sit-down  strike?  of  sewing.  You  can  get  a  diagram  of  the 

Yes    war-making  is  like  the  weaving  of  design  out  of  the  history  books  after  the 

an    intricate    textile    tapestry.    Sorry    you  war.  The  important  thing  now  is  to  knot 

can't  be  shown  the  front  side,  fella.  Sorry.  your    own    thread    against    unraveling,    to 

That's  just  the  way  it  is.  have  no  dropped  stitches.  It  is  our  duty  to 

But    life    is    always    like    that.    God    is  help  the  High  Command  of  both  our  Coun- 

building   His   Kingdom,   patiently   weaving  try  and  Church  to  weave  a  flawless  fabric— 

His  perfect  tapestry.  We  see  much  of  the  militarily  and  spiritually,  for  Victory  and 

stitching,  the  loose  ends,  the  seamy  side  of  for  Peace. 


$od*  get*****       •        •        •         By  LT.  TOM  JEFFERSON 

^£aJOR  VINCENT  SNYDER  is  not  the  sort  of  gent  who  would  count  on  a  miracle?  to 
help  him  out  of  a  tight  spot.  I  got  the  idea,  the  first  time  I  talked  to  him,  that  he  could 
take  care  of  himself  in  the  air,  or  anywhere,  when  he  told  me  that  he  once  yanked  a 
Fortress  into  the  air  off  a  runway  a  quarter-mile  long. 

We  were  sitting  in  a  hot  office  in  a  hanger  of  the  Fourth  Ferrying  Croup  at  Memphis, 
Tenn.  The  major  had  just  completed  a  ferrying  trip.  In  this  hot  July  of  1944,  he  was  flying 
for  the  Ferrying  Division  of  the  Air  Transport  Command,  ferrying  planes  to  the  front. 
On  his  chest  shone  the  Silver  Star,  five  Presidential  group  citations,  and  other  ribbons 
which  the  record  said  he  had  earned  in  the  spring  of  '42,  flying  with  the  fabled  19th 
Bombardment  Croup  to  bomb  the  Jap  at  Lae,  Rabaul  and  Salamaua. 

I  asked  Major  Snyder  to  tell  me  about  some  of  the  raids  he  had  been  on.  "I  remember 
one  beaut  of  a  raid,"  he  said.  "It  was  against  Rabaul  in  about  March,  '42.  After  a  long 
run  from  our  advanced  base  in  Australia,  we  went  in  for  our  bombing  run  at  24,000  feet. 
A  lone  Jap  plane  came  up.  He  took  a  wild  shot  at  us,  and  knocked  out  the  oxygen  system 
in  our  Fortress.  We  got  rid  of  our  bombs,  and  I  started  to  take  her  down  as  we  pulled  away 
from  the  target.  It  took  us  at  least  ten  minutes  to  get  down  to  21,000. 

"At  21  000  the  Zeros  were  up  and  flocking  around  us.  Now  we  were  really  gasping  for 
breath  ready  to  black  out.  Then  I  saw  it  .  .  .  up  ahead,  glistening  and  white  in  the  sun 
...  a  cloud,  reaching  down  for  thousands  of  feet!  It  was  just  like  Cod  Almighty  had  hung 

a  curtain  out  in  the  sky!  

••I  put  the  plane  into  a  steep  dive.  She  got  up  to  375  miles  an  hour.  I  brought  her  out 
at  9,000,  and  she  leveled  off  at  5,000  feet.  There  wasn't  a  cloud  in  the  sky  all  the  way 

back  to  Australia."  ._,-_,  i 

Major  Snyder  talked  a  lot  more,  about  flying  in  the  Philippines  the  day  the  Jap  struck, 
and  about  other  raids.  I  listened,  but  not  too  carefully.  I  was  wondering  whether,  when 
Snyder  goes  home  after  the  war  to  Chester,  Illinois,  clean  white  curtains,  w.th  the  spring 
sun  shining  on  them,  will  ever  remind  him  of  that  cloud  which  Cod  hung  out  in  the  sky. 


By  LIEUT.   MILTON  O.   CUSTAFSON 

U.  S.  Army  Air  Farce,  New  Guinea 


FOR  the  alert  Christian,  service  in  the 
armed  forces  is  a  field  day!  No  wide- 
awake Christian  can  step  into  a  uniform 
without  sensing  that  his  buddies  are  look- 
ing for  something  to  buoy  them  up.  They 
are  searching  for  something  that  gives  an 
escape  from  that  ever-gnawing  loneliness 
.  .  .  that  defeats  fear  as  they  stare  danger 
in  the  face  .  .  .  that  pushes  away  the  gloom 
of  everyday  soldiering  .  .  .  that  gives  them 
a  hope  for  the  future.  Yes,  it  is  obvious  our 
comrades  are  groping  for  power  to  be  vic- 
torious in  the  battle  of  their  own  lives. 
That  power,  we  know,  lies  in  Christianity. 

Even  the  most  listless  Christian  cannot 
fail  to  see  the  vast  areas  of  indecency  and 
unrighteousness  everywhere  flaunted  be- 
fore us.  Unlike  the  days  when  the  Allied 
Air  Force  was  faced  with  the  problem  of 
finding  and  engaging  the  Luftwaffe,  the 
Christian  daily  has  historic  opportunities 
for  openly  challenging  his  bitterest  foe. 

Yes,  here  is  our  chance  for  a  field-day ! 
Thousands  upon  thousands  of  burdened 
men  are  longing  for  a  victorious  life  while 
the  devil  dares  us  to  challenge  his  bold 
assaults. 

But  what  tactics  are  we  Christians  going 
to  use?  We  have  all  seen  the  well-meaning 
but  blundering  Christian  who  causes  men  to 
defend  their  purposeless  living  or  brings 
obloquy  on  himself. 

Here  is  a  master  sergeant  who  freely 
spent  his  energies  in  wasteful  living.  Then 


he  realized  the  folly  of  it  all.  He  gave  him- 
self to  Christ's  way  of  life.  Not  long  after 
some  men  came  to  me  with  complaints  that 
C was  causing  trouble  in  our  organi- 
zation. Actually  he  was  endangering  the 
morale  of  our  group,  just  as  we  were  about 
to  ship  and  when  morale  was  so  extremely 
important. 

"Since    C- got   religion,    he's    been 

funny.  Hard  to  live  with,"  was  the  tone  of 
their  report.  He  was  ever  ready  to  argue, 
and  was  vociferously  intolerant  with  the 
weaknesses  of  his  fellow  soldiers.  He  forgot 
that  he  too  had  his  weak  points.  And  just 
when  these  men  most  needed  the  Christian 
lift  he  became  a  knocker  in  place  of  a 
helper. 

In  failing  to  meet  his  opportunity,  he  was 
"Snafu'd."  Christianity  as  reflected  by  him 

was  offensive.  In  talking  with  C you 

could  quickly  detect  that  his  objective  was 
sound  but  his  tactics  were  bad. 

There  is  the  other  extreme  of  Sergeant 

D who,  in  trying  to  be  a  "winning 

Joe,"  lowered  his  standards  trying  to  get 
next  to  his  buddies.  The  folly  of  this 
method  is  obvious.  It  is  the  mountain,  not 
the  swamp,  that  inspires.  It  is  the  man  of 
solid  character,  not  the  individual  following 
the  path  of  least  resistance,  who  commands 
the  respect  of  his  fellow  men. 

Then  there  is  the  fellow  who  figures: 
"I'll  hang  on  to  my  principles  and  not  worry 
about    the    'other     fellow.     Let    him    take 
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care  of  himself.  That  is  his  worry."  There 
are  a  lot  of  men  who  start  out  their  army 
career  on  this  basis.  But  a  start  is  about  as 
far  as  they  get.  It  just  does  not  work. 
If  you  have  tried  to  live  your  faith  with- 
out sharing  it  with  others,  you  know  how 
extremely  lonely  a  man  can  be.  To  enjoy 
and  get  the  most  out  of  Christian  living,  we 
have  to  share  it.  We  must  let  someone  in 
on  our  secret.  Maybe  it  is  only  one,  but  it  is 
someone.  In  this  sharing  we  suddenly  dis- 
cover how  much  easier  life  becomes  in  camp 
or  on  board  ship.  And  then  we  find  that  our 
sharing  does  not  stop  with  one.  Our  interest 
in  one  man  has  a  peculiar  way  of  reaching 
beyond  one  to  many.  How  often  we  have 
had  the  experience  of  inviting  that  friend 
of  ours  to  go  with  us  to  the  chapel,  and 
discover  that,  by  the  time  we  get  there,  we 
have  at  least  two  or  more  with  us. 

There  is  another  phenomenon  that  we 
experience.  Remember  how  we  began  to 
feel  that  some  of  the  fellows  were  watching 
ns?  They  wondered  what  we  would  do 
under  certain  circumstances.  Of  course 
there  were  many  who  did  not.  But  realizing 
that  we  had  made  our  position  clear  and 
had  either  openly  or  subtly  invited  them  to 
join  us,  we  began  to  experience  a  feeling 
akin  to  compassion  for  those  men  who 
cither  cannot  see  or  persist  in  running  up 
blind  alleys.  The  wisdom  of  our  stand  be- 
comes clear.  What  a  new  sense  of  strength 
we  realize  in  our  own  life ! 

You  Either  Repel  or  Win  'Em! 
Back  of  this  newly  gained  satisfaction 
and  strength  lies  the  simple  fact  that  it  is 
impossible  for  a  man  to  be  a  Christian  and 
live  unto  himself.  For  how  can  a  man  love 
his  neighbor  as  himself  and  not  express 
interest  in  his  neighbor? 

Seeing  then  that  as  Christians  we  are 
either  going  to  repel  or  win  those  around 
us,  we  quickly  ask.  "What  is  the  best  way 
tc  present  our  Saviour  so  our  bewildered 
buddies    will    discover   the   power   and    the 


attractiveness  of  Christian  living?" 
Everybody  knows  that  the  most  influ- 
ential Christian  is  the  consistent  Christian. 
You  have  seen  those  men  who,  in  their  own 
little,  circle,  could  talk  in  a  big  way  about 
what  Christanity  means  to  them.  But  when 
it  comes  to  the  army  test,  they  are  not 
there.  We  find  them  among  the  boys  who 
are  easily  discouraged,  intolerant  of  views 
differing  from  their  own  and  ready  to  speak 
ill  of  the  men  entertaining  these  different 
views,  griping  about  their  lot  and  fearing 
the  future.  It  is  hard  to  find  anything  very 
appealing  about  this  type  of  religion. 

"What  You  Are  Speaks  So  Loudly  .  .  ." 

There  is  the  other  fellow,  no  matter 
whether  facing  battle,  or  waiting  in  idleness 
for  his  critical  moment,  or  recuperating  in 
the  hospital,  or  spending  the  evening  alone 
in  his  dingy  tent  while  his  buddies  try  to 
escape  their  loneliness  at  the  bar,  or  quietly 
reading  his  Testament  amid  the  excitement 
of  the  barracks  poker  game,  who  has  a 
certain  unmistakable  courage,  a  radiant 
assurance  and  cheerfulness  that  makes  those 
around  him  stop  and  ask,  "How  do  you 
do  it?"  Then  we  hear  this  fellow  explain 
the  source  of  his  power.  And  we  listen! 
Every  word  he  speaks  is  emphasized  by  the 
force  of  his  unflinching  convictions.  It  again 
bears  out  that  indicting  epigram:  "What 
you  are  speaks  so  loudly  I  cannot  hear 
what  you  say." 

We  must  bear  in  mind  that  many  times 
we  will  have  to  separate  ourselves  from 
the  crowd.  We  too  will  have  lonely  mo- 
ments, but  they  are  secondary  to  the  satis- 
faction of  inspiring  a  weaker  brother,  help- 
ing a  wavering  soldier  avoid  a  pitfall,  or 
seeing  another  man  take  a  new  hold  on  life. 

We  must  also  guard  against  the  feeling 
that  creeps  into  our  mind  and  says :  "You're 
different  than  these  men.  They  don't  par- 
ticularly enjoy  your  company.  You  don't 
have  nine  It  in  common'*  That  is  a  deceiv- 
ing voice !  Consider  these  truths :  We  have 
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life  itself  in  common.  We  are  fighting  the 
same  battle.  We  face  the  same  dangers.  We 
are  threatened  with  the  same  maladies  of 
spirit.  The  difference  is :  We  are  facing 
each  day  with  a  renewed  hope,  and  we  end 
it  victoriously.  On  the  other  hand,  they 
are  slipping  toward  despair. 

So  in  place  of  feeling  that  we  are  set  off 
by  ourselves  we  should  bounce  right  back 
with  a  sympathetic  understanding  of  their 
plight.  We  should  help  eclipse  their  loneli- 
ness with  a  smile.  We  should  help  displace 
their  degrading  activities  with  an  invita- 
tion to  join  us  in  some  recreation  or  ac- 
tivity that  builds  in  place  of  tears  down.  In 
showing  such  an  interest,  we  will  often  be 
rewarded  with  a  confidence  that  can  be 
used  to  reveal  our  Saviour  to  them. 

There  is  a  peculiar  little  word  that  is 
an  important  part  of  the  Christian's  life. 
It  has  the  mysterious  effect  of  automatical- 
ly halting   the  evil   forces.    Simultaneously 

l  it    spearheads   the   influence   of   his    living. 

I  That  little  word  is  the  paradoxical,  repell- 

1  ing  yet  magnetic,  "No." 

How  to  Say  "No"  Effectively 

When  we  say  "no"  in  the  spirit  of  truth 
stiff-arming  evil,  no  one,  except  possibly 
the  "jerks,"  will  ever  take  offense.  We  re- 
main true  to  ourselves  and  to  our  God.  It 
is  a  victory !  Of  course  we  have  to  be  care- 
ful to  give  a  firm,  friendly  "no"  and,  de- 
pending on  circumstances,  possibly  accom- 
pany it  with  a  frank  explanation.  If  used 
this  way,  it  has  a  tremendous  effect  on  the 
other  party. 

The  first  thing  it  does  is  to  instantane- 
ously create  respect  for  us.  It  can  mean  a 
huge  store  of  good  will.  People  have  an 
instinctive  admiration  for  the  man  who  can 
stand  on  his  own — as  long  as  it  is  not  ob- 
stinacy. But  a  "no"  yields  even  greater 
returns.  As  soon  as  people  find  a  man  who 
dares  to  say  "no,"  they  begin  to  watch  him. 
They  examine  his  life  to  see  what  it  is  he 
has    that    gives    him    the    nerve    to    stand 


alone.  That  is  exactly  what  we  want.  In 
many  ways  it  is  the  most  effective  testi- 
mony— inoffensive,  yet  bearing  the  full 
power  of  faith.  More  than  that,  if  we  cheer- 
fully stand  our  ground,  chances  are  that 
before  long  people  will  become  curious; 
they  will  ask  us  to  explain.  If  they  have 
sincerely  asked  us  for  it,  they  are  not  going 
to  turn  up  their  noses  at  what  we  say,  pro- 
viding we  are  even  half-way  tactful. 

So  here  we  are  telling  our  friends  about 
the  power  of  Christianity — upon  their  re- 
quest. A  tactical  victory ! 

Don't  Fail  to  Take  a  Stand 

Let  us  never  evade  taking  a  stand.  In- 
stead, let  us  learn  to  put  ourselves  in 
positions  where  more  often  we  can  employ 
the  magnetism  of  "no."  Power  to  withstand 
the  rushing  stream  of  purposeless  living  is 
one  of  the  important  characteristics  of  the 
attractive  Christian. 

In  reviewing  successful  Christian  tactics, 
it  is  easy  to  see  that  few  techniques  are 
as  effective  as  sincere  friendliness.  In  one 
way  or  another  we  have  all  experienced  the 
truth  of  Emerson's  suggestion  to  the  effect 
that  "the  only  way  to  have  a  friend  is  to 
be  one."  It  is  difficult  for  even  the  hardest 
of  men  to  resist  the  pleasant  countenance 
and  friendly  voice  that  naturally  grow  out 
of  understanding  the  other  fellow's  position. 
We  have  already  seen  that  a  true  Chris- 
tian cannot  escape  taking  an  interest  in 
those  around  him.  That  is  why  friendliness 
is  our  big  stock-in-trade. 

It  is  worth  our  while  to  review  some  of 
the  old  principles  by  which  friends  are 
attracted. 

First,  let  us  get  the  habit  of  giving  a 
cheery  greeting  to  the  first  man  we  see  in 
the  morning.  It  helps  set  the  spirit  for 
radiating  cheerfulness  the  rest  of  the  day. 
And  do  not  forget  to  use  his  name.  (Sure, 
that  is  Carnegie  stuff,  but  it  is  good  stuff!) 
As  a  rule,  the  breadth  of  our  circle  of 
friends   is   in  proportion  to  the  number  of 
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names  we  know  and  use.  Remember  that. 

And  let's  not  be  a  wet  blanket!  Instead' 
we  will  be  on  the  lookout  for  all  the  things 
we  have  in  common.  We  will  build  them 
up,  excluding  as  far  as  possible  the  points 
where  we  may  differ.  Let  us  draw  out  our 
friend  by  finding  his  center  of  interest. 
Forget  ourselves.  He  is  the  one  who  counts. 
We  may  be  able  to  befriend  him  in  some 
way  or  other  as  soon  as  we  find  out  how 
he  is,  what  he  likes  to  do,  how  his  folks 
back  home  are,  what  his  ambitions  are,  or 
possibly  by  just  listening  to  what  is  on 
his  mind.  Of  course  we  have  to  guard 
against  giving  the  impression  of  nosing  into 
his  affairs.  But  by  being  alert,  we  will  be 
surprised  at  how  much  we  can  learn  con- 
cerning his  interests.  And  how  he  loves  to 
talk  about  them! 

A  precaution:  Let  us  never  be  guilty  of 
developing  a  "hail-fellow-well-met"  type 
of  friendship.  Instead,  we  must  prove  good 
every  advance  of  friendship  that  we  make 
lest  our  endeavor  becomes  a  laugh. 

Need   Ingenuity  as  Christians 

As  we  give  ourselves  in  friendliness,  we 
have  to  guard  against  befriending  the  ele- 
ments of  life  below  our  standards.  Remem- 
ber, it  is  the  qualities,  not  the  weak  points, 
that  we  are  after.  We  will  never  go  wrong 
by  halting  friendship  along  lines  that  are 
not  consistent  with  Christianity.  And  may 
we  dare  to  do  a  lot  of  the  latter !  Friendship 
•  leads  to  confidence,  and  confidence  multi- 
plies our  chances  for  revealing  the  power 
of  Christianity. 

Ingenuity  is  given  much  credit  for  put- 
ting the  Allies  on  the  coast  of  France. 
Sometimes  it  appears  that  the  art  of  creat- 
ing opportunity,  so  necessary  in  achieving 
objectives,  is  an  absent  quality  in  our  Chris- 
tian ambitions.  But  what  rich  returns  it 
fields  in  advancing  our  influence! 

Creating  opportunity  implies  that  we  de- 
velop a  situation  for  which  we  have  the 
answer.  As  laymen,  our  job  is  to  develop 


circumstances  where  we  can  "advertise"  the 
power  of  our  Saviour.  Friendliness  is  one 
of  the  important  avenues,  but  there  are 
other  ways — as  many  as  there  are  indi- 
viduals. Let's  glance  at  some  of  them. 

How  to  Act  So  They'll  Know 

For  instance,  we  can  drop  words  here 
and  there  so  those  around  us  can  quickly 
brand  us  as  being  spiritually  minded.  That 
does  not  mean  being  offensive  and  scaring 
people  away.  That  would  only  defeat  our 
purpose.  Simple  things  like  regular  chapel 
attendance  and  referring  to  incidents  in  con- 
nection with  our  church-going  immediately 
tell  them  what  we  believe  in — if  our  faith 
is  borne  out  by  the  actions  of  our  own  life. 
Reading  our  Testament  daily  in  view  of  our 
buddies  lets  them  know  where  we  stand 
without  making  them  shy  away  from  us. 
Even  an  envelope  carried  in  our  pocket 
showing  the  return  address  of  our  home 
church  broadcasts  our  interests. 

We  will  find  that  tactful  testifying  like 
this  is  a  good  way  to  establish  our  relations. 
And  with  this  foundation,  we  will  not  have 
to  look  far  to  find  someone  who  appreciates 
the  Christian  way  of  life  but  keeps  his 
candle  under  a  bushel.  What  he  needs  is  a  | 
little  encouragement. 

We  can  start  out  by  giving  him  an  in- 
vitation to  attend  church  with  us.  We  will 
be  surprised  how  seldom  we  are  turned 
down.  By  this  time  not  only  he  but  those 
around  us  will  associate  us  with  Christian, 
activities.  Immediately  that  helps  create 
more  opportunities. 

We  will  even  see  straws  in  the  wind  in- 
dicating that  because  of  our  lives  our  group 
has  raised  its  standards.  But  what  means 
more  is  to  see  our  bewildered  homesick 
comrades  have  victory  in  their  own  lives 
through  the  power  of  our  Saviour.  And  we 
will  see  a  lot  more  of  this  when  we  make 
full  use  of  the  magnetism  of  consistent 
Christian  living,  the  irresistibility  of  friend- 
ship, and  the  use  of  tactful  aggressiveness. 


BIBLE    READINGS     FDR    THE    MONTH 
Selected  by  The  American  Bible  Society 


Seeking  God 


1.  Earnest  desire.   Job   23:2-4,   8,  9. 

2.  Depart  from  evil.   Isa.  55:6,  7. 

3.  Should  seek  Cod.  Acts   17:27,  28. 

4.  Call  upon  Him.  Ps.   143:1,  2,  6,  7. 

5.  Seek  first  His  Kingdom.  Matt.  6:33,  34. 

6.  Cod  responds.  Jas.  4:6-8. 

He  Can  Be  Found 


7. 

In   nature.   Ps.   19:1-6. 

8. 

In  His  Law.  Ps.  19:7,  8,  14. 

9. 

By  him  who  seeks.  Matt.  7:7-11 

10. 

By   the   weary.    Matt.    11:28. 

11. 

God    is   seeking   us.    Rev.    3:20. 

Through  Jesus 

12.  "I  am  the  Way."  Jn.  14:6,  7. 

13.  Who   reveals  Cod.   Jn.    14:9-11. 

14.  And   the    Holy   Spirit.    Jn.    14:16-17. 

15.  "The  vine   and   branches."   Jn.    15:5-8. 

16.  Cod's  gift  of  love.  Jn.  3:16-19. 


Obedience 

17.  To   His  Word.    Ps.    119:9,    10,    105. 

18.  Greatest    Commandment.    Mk.    12:29-31. 

19.  Evidence   of    Friendship.    Jn.    15:13-15. 

20.  Ten  Commandments.   Ex.   20:4,   7,   8,   12-17. 

Faith 


21.  From  faith  unto  faith.   Rom.   1:16,    17. 

22.  Faith  necessary.   Heb.   1 1 :6. 

23.  Things  hoped  for.   Heb.   11:1,  3,   13. 

24.  Author  of  our  faith.    Heb.    12:1,   2. 

Love 


25.  Cod   and   our  neighbors.    Mk.    12:30-33. 

26.  "Love  one  another."   I  Jn.  4:7-9. 

27.  Love   of  Cod.    Rom.   8:37-39. 

28.  Cod's   gift.    Jn.   3:16-19. 

Service 


29.  Establishes  faith.  Jas.  2:14-16. 

30.  "Be  ye  doers."  Jas.   1:22-25. 

31.  To  orphans  and  widows.  Jas.    11:27. 
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f3AT  passages  in  the  Bible  would  you 
consider  "Marching  Orders  for  a  New 
Day"?  The  American  Bible  Society  is 
anxious  to  get  the  answer  to  this  question 
from  service  men  and  women.  They  are  plan- 
ning a  Bible-reading  program  from  Thanks- 
giving to  Christmas  in  1945,  on  a  world- 
wide basis.  They  want  the  opinion  of  any 
man  or  woman  in  the  service,  of  whatever 
rank,  who  is  willing  to  aid  in  making  these 
selections.  When  these  selections  have  been 
tabulated,  the  34  passages  receiving  the 
most  votes  will  be  put  up  in  attractive  form 
and  made  available  all  over  the  world  for 
daily  reading,  perhaps  in  several  languages. 
The  Society  believes  that  the  simultaneous 
reading    of    these    passages    in    many    lan- 


FMI  in  the  coupon  below,  giving  your 

selection  of  Scripture  passage  suitable  to 

"Marching    Orders    for    a    New    Day,"    and 

mail  at  once   to  the  American   Bible   Society 


guages  throughout  the  world  will  be  a 
means  of  instilling  in  people  everywhere 
those  ideals  for  which  we  are  fighting. 
They  feel  that  the  selections  for  1945  should 
be  made  by  those  who  are  giving  so  sacri- 
hcially  to  make  a  new  day  a  reality. 

This  Worldwide  Bible  reading  will  be 
patterned  on  the  Nationwide  Bible  Reading 
for  1944.  The  1945  plans  are  a  result  of 
popular  demand.  You  will  be  doing  a  real 
spiritual  service  if  you  will  aid  the  Society 
in  making  the  selections.  Your  name  will 
not  be  used  in  any  way. 

Would  you  be  willing  to  fill  out  the 
coupon  below,  detach  it  and  mail  it  to  the 
American  Bible  Society,  450  Park  Avenue, 
New  York  22,  New  York? 


I  suggest  for  Worldwide   Bible   Reading,    Thanksgiving    to    Christmas,   the  following 
passages  as  "Marching  Orders  for  a  New  Day/' 


1 

2 

3 

4 

5 


6 
7 
8 


9    . 

10 


Signed 
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CHAPLAIN 
LAWRENCE  D,  CRAVES 

Some   fellows  seem    to   think  they  can   Teach 

out    and    stop    the    moral    clock — sort    of    suspend    all 

character  development  for  the  duration.  But  the  clock  ticks  on! 


IN   the  play   "Rip   Van   Winkle,"   Rip   is 
forever     excusing      his      weakness      for 
schnapps  on  the  grounds  that,  for  the  sake 
of  being  a  good  sport,  he  "won't  count  this 
one."  Perhaps  Rip  could  thus  ease  his  con- 
science,   and   perhaps    he   didn't    count   his 
latest    defeat.    Nevertheless    it    was    being 
I  counted.  Every  shuddering  cell  in  his  body 
I  counted  it ;  everyone  who  loved  him  counted 
,it;  his  drugged  will  most  certainly  counted 
jit;  even  future  generations  counted  it. 
J      Soldiers   have  a  tendency  to  rationalize 
'their  sub-normal  behavior  and  say,   "This 
:  is  on  the  house ;  we  won't  count  this  one." 
i  Inwardly    revolting   against    the    inconven- 
\  iences  of  war,  they  sometimes  find  a  satis- 
j  factory    solution    in    stopping    the    moral 
;  clock.  In  this  non-moral  vacuum  which  they 
(have   created   for   themselves,   they   set   up 
J  a   system  of   indulgence   which   will   cover 
'every    wicked    excursion    and    debauchery. 
They  assume  a  toughness   and   an   air   of 
|  irresponsibility    which    does    not    naturally 
belong    to    them.    They    do    things    which 
would    shock    the    folks    back    home,    and 
they  refrain  from  doing  things  which  would 
have  an  opposite  effect.  They  seem  to  pride 
'  themselves  in  appearing  to  be  worse  than 
they  really  are. 

I  In  trying  to  account  for  the  ideas,  if  any, 
!  behind  such  behavior,  I  have  concluded  that 
i  men  somehow  work  themselves  into  a 
|  position   where    they    say,    "Oh,    well,    we 


won't  count  this  one."  Because  this  mad 
world  has  torn  them  from  the  existence  they 
preferred,  and  denies  to  them  the  hope  and 
joys  of  normal  life,  why,  they  ask  them- 
selves, put  up  a  fight  for  such  an  insignifi- 
cant thing  as  personal  purity? 

Yet,  in  spite  of  themselves,  the  moral 
clock  goes  on  ticking,  and  the  record  goes 
down.  An  angleworm  survives  after  being 
cut  in  two;  but  man  can't  live  through 
such  an  operation.  Every  part  of  his  life 
belongs  to  all  the  other  parts,  and  to  divide 
it  takes  something  finer  and  sharper  than  a 
dull  conscience. 

The  soldier  will  someday  be  an  ex-soldier, 
and  he  will  then  turn  his  talents  to  the 
serious  business  of  civilian  living.  True,  he 
will  lay  down  his  Garand  and  his  steel  bon- 
net, but  for  the  life  of  him  he  won't  be  able 
to  leave  the  record  of  his  moral  evil  along 
with  his  Service  Record.  No  general  can 
exonerate  and  call  off  the  consequences  of 
sins  committed. 

"Be  sure,"  warns  the  Word  of  God,  "your 
sins  will  find  you  out!"  When  we,  for 
whatever  reason  and  under  whatever  cir- 
cumstance, tamper  with  our  better  selves, 
we  are  simply  permitting  the  beasts  we 
held  in  check  to  take  charge  of  our  lives. 
These  same  ugly  tendencies  may  grow  to 
monstrous  size  and  no  longer  romp  and  play 
in  a  world  where  nothing  good  counts,  but 
may  turn  on  us  and  rend  us  while  we  cower 
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in     our     hopeless     and     ashamed     defeat  fight";  but  he  himself  has  suffered  a  de- 

For  a  long  time  I  have  visualized  our  feat    so    terrible    that    he    scarcely    cares 

victory  parade  up  the  mad  city  streets.  I  whether  he  dons  his  civies  or  not. 

can  hear  now  the  deafening  shouts  and  the  Won  a  war  but  lost  his  soul !   What  a 

martial   music,    and   can   see   the   women's  shabby  victory  for  us  if  there  are  many  men 

faces  glad  with  the  return  of  peace.  The  like  this !   What  a  tragedy  for  them  who 

endless  lines  of  soldiers  are  back  and  their  return  impaired  and  crippled  by  their  own 

hearts  are  light  because  their  task  is  done.  Samson-like  defeats ! 

What  a  day  of  triumph  it  will  be!  Is  there  no  joy  to  be  set  before  us  that 

However,  there  is  another  part  to  that  we,  too,   can   morally  endure  and   despise 

picture.   It  concerns  the  lad  who  marches  the  shame  of  irresponsible  living?  I  think 

in  that  parade  and  shares  in  that  same  vie-  so,  and  I  also  think  that  our  life  as  soldiers 

tory,  yet  a  heaviness  *  lies  in  his  heart  and  can  become  a  piece  of  the  great*  pattern  of 

a  dullness   in  his  mind  that  no  discharge  victorious   living  through   Him  that  loved 

from  the  army  can  ever  remove.  He  helped  us  and  gave  Himself  for  us. 

to   win   the   war,    "waxed   valiant    in   the  It's  altogether  up  to  us! 

9  French  workers  used  to  throw  wooden  shoes  (sabots)  into  machinery  to  wreck  it. 
Our  word  "sabotage"  came  from  this  practice. 

•  In  the  Boeing  Flying  Fortress  there  are  3V2  miles  of  copper  wire  for  purely  electrical 
purposes,  73  electric  motors,  134  light  bulbs,  and  300  radio  tubes. 

•  In  Honolulu,  Hawaii,  Homerule  Street  is  located  between  Republican  and  Democratic 
Streets. 

•  More  people  speak  Chinese  than  any  other  tongue? — more  than  four  hundred   million. 

•  Man  has  never  succeeded  in  totally  wiping  out  any  known  destructive  insect. 

•  Negro  personnel  in  the  army  at  the  end  of  September,  1944,  totaled  701,678,  an 
increase  of  37,612  in  the  preceding  seven  months.  From  June  30  through  September  30, 
Negro  strength  overseas  increased  49,912,  bringing  the  total  to  411,368.  There  were 
5,804  commissioned  officers,  including  101  dental  corps  officers,  247  nurses,  463  other 
medical  corps  officers  and  236  chaplains. 

•  the  Women's  Army  Corps  now  numbers  more  than  89,000,  including  5,871  officers. 
More  than  13,000  WACs  are  overseas. 

•  The  U.  S.  Army  Air  Forces  flew  more  than  1,500,000  combat  sorties  between 
December  7,   1941,  and  November  18,   1944. 

•  The  tarpon  of  Florida  waters  can  swim  at  a  speed  of  eighty  miles  an  hour. 

•  It  takes  Nature  nearly  1,000  years  to  build  one  inch  of  top  soil. 

•  As  of  December  1,  there  were  359,247  prisoners  of  war  being  held  in  the  United 
States.  German  prisoners  totaled  305,648;  Italian,  51,156;  Japanese,  2,443.  They  are 
held  in  1 30  base  camps  and  295  branch  camps  near  current  work  projects. 

•  During  the  years  in  which  the  British  Commonwealth  of  Nations  has  been  in  the  war, 
its  people  have  suffered  1,095,652  casualties.  Of  these,  925,963  have  been  in  the  armed 
forces 242,995   killed,  311,500  wounded,   80,603   missing,   290,865  prisoners  of  war. 


Pointing  up  some  things  to  be  borne 
in  mind  by  those  who  carp  at  the  so- 
called     failure     of     organized     religion 

HARRY     W.     VERE,     USNR 


EACH  month  The  Link  publishes  many 
letters  from  service  men  all  over  the 
world  concerning  individual  thought  and 
action  in  behalf  of  the  Church,  and  propos- 
ing plans  for  future  Church  emphasis  and 
trends.  These  give  evidence  that  the  Ameri- 
can standard  of  personal  responsibility  and 
concern  for  the  Church  not  only  has  been 
maintained  but  has  grown  in  spite  of  the 
war.  Such  exemplary  enthusiasm  and  such 
proposed  plans,  coming  as  they  do  from 
men  at  war,  are  living  evidence  of  God's 
lcve  for  and  companionship  with  man 
wherever  he  may  be. 

In  many  of  these  letters,  existing  churches 
are  criticized  for  wrong  methods  and  wrong 
emphasis;  for  being  petty  as  well  as  for 
being  partial,  and  for  any  number  of  other 
stated  "faults"  common  to  people  working 
together. 

But  let  us  always  remember  that  the 
Church  is  its  people — and  we  are  they.  It 
does  appear  that  prior  to  military  service 
we  in  our  respective  churches  either  con- 
doned these  "faults"  or  lacked  confidence 
and  support  to  rise  above  their  practice 
and  give  to  the  Church  our  new  ideas  and 
inspired  help.  Or,  on  the  other  hand,  we 
ourselves  were  so  much  a  part  of  the 
established  institution  that  we  could  not 
then  perceive  its  "faults"  and  limitations. 
These  imperfections  may  be  in  some  small 


measure  the  reason  that  the  Church  has 
not  been  able  to  convince  more  than  half  of 
the  people  of  the  United  States  to  become 
active  members. 

Whatever  our  past  position,  it  is  gratify- 
ing that  out  of  this  turmoil  has  come  an 
active  realization  of  the  Church's  weak- 
nesses. Now  let  us  hope  and  pray  that  along 
with  this  realization  there  comes  also  the 
strength  and  initiative  to  carry  out  new 
plans. 

May  God  give  us  the  initiative,  tem- 
pered and  sincere,  that  will  develop  into 
an  energy  which,  through  patience  and  per- 
sistence, will  fulfill  many  of  our  present- 
day  visions. 

Let  us  not  forget,  service  men,  that  when 
we  return  to  our  churches  with  a  fine,  fresh 
fervor  to  mold  them  into  what  we  believe 
to  be  our  Lord's  will  on  earth,  whether  we 
be  in  the  role  of  ministers  or  laymen,  we  ! 
will  find  the  chains  of  these  "faults"  as 
strong  as  always.  Let  us  humbly  realize 
too  that  what  the  Church  could  not  do  in 
many  years  is  not  likely  to  take  place  in 
our  absence  when  much  of  her  strength  is 
at  war. 

Therefore,  after  returning,  we  must  set 
about  our  task  fully  aware  of  and  con- 
fident in  our  responsibility,  using  these 
present  valuable  experiences  and  revela- 
tions as  our  inspiration  and  guide.  If  we 
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are  to  remain  true  to  Christian  principles, 
we  cannot  shirk  this  duty. 

One  of  the  prime  functions  of  the  Church, 
as  instituted  for  us  by  Christ,  is  to  serve 
as  a  means  to  a  fuller  experience  with  God. 
Whether  we  acknowledge  it  or  not,  an  hon- 
est effort  is  required  by  each  one  of  us  to 
establish  this  communion.  Daily  thought  and 
prayer,  as  well  as  regular  worship  in  our 
churches,  are  necessary  to  bring  our  souls 


into  that  desired  fellowship  with  God. 
As  prospective  religious  leaders,  it  be- 
hooves us  to  train  ourselves  in  prayer  and 
systematize  our  own  religious  life  so  we 
can  turn  to  God  for  strength  and  be  led  by 
His  almighty  hand.  Then,  as  a  civilian 
again,  by  our  own  example  and  through  His 
guidance  we  will  be  better  able  to  under- 
stand our  Church,  with  all  its  "faults,"  and 
make  it  all  that  we  believe  it  should  be! 


*?6e  *Ki*tfdom  o£  (fad 

By  Sgt.  William  H.  Sizemore 


DON'T  let  this  title  scare  you.  I'm  not 
going  to  preach  you  a  sermon,  but  just 
in  a  friendly  and  informal  way  I  want  to 
consider  with  ytfu  ways  and  means  of 
emerging  into  the  light  from  the  midst  of 
the  world  darkness  in  which  we  now  find 
ourselves. 

So  many  people  think  that  the  winning 
of  this  war  by  physical  force  is  all  that 
is  necessary— that  then  we  shall  have  peace 
and  happiness  in  the  world.  Some  go  a 
little  further  in  their  thinking  and  say  we 
must  devise  some  plan  or  system  to  make 
and  keep  the  peace.  As  a  consequence, 
numerous  postwar  plans  for  world  peace 
are  now  in  the  making.  Many  of  these  plans 
are  good,  but  what  I  would  like  to  stress 
is  the  fact  that  none  of  them  will  work 
unless  the  people  of  the  world  change. 

No  system,  however  nobly  conceived,  is 
adequate  if  it  doesn't  first  and  foremost  call 
for  peace  in  the  mind  and  heart  and  soul 
of  the  individual  man  or  woman.  For  the 
world  is  made  up  of  individuals,  and  it  is 
from  that  basis  that  we  must  start  in  build- 
ing for  a  world  of  peace. 

But  you  will  probably  say  that  it  is  use- 
less to  hope  that  people  will,  on  any  large 
scale,  change  from  being  selfish  and  greedy 
and  pleasure-loving  to  being  unselfish,  lov- 
ing and  self-sacrificing.  Some  might  say  that 


it  is  natural  for  men  to  look  out  for  their 
own  pleasures  and  comforts  and  care  not 
for  the  plight  of  others.  However,  I'm  going 
to  undertake  to  prove  that  the  materialistic, 
selfish  way  of  life  is  the  unnatural  way,  the 
way  that  inevitably  leads  to  frustration  and 
defeat  and  world  suffering  and  darkness. 
Man  was  made  in  the  image  of  God.  And 
God  is  love.  When  man  ceases  to  regard  his 
neighbor,  but  loves  only  himself  and  hates 
his  neighbor,  or  is  unmindful  of  others,  he 
descends  from  the  full  level  of  a  man  and 
tends  toward  the  beast  in  him.  We  know 
that  the  world  is  governed  by  great  moral 
laws.  Man  doesn't  break  these  laws — when 
he  goes  against  them  they  break  him. 

Medical  science  has  proved  that  when  a 
person  harbors  hatred  and  resentment  with- 
in him,  these  unnatural  emotions  bring  on 
stomach  ulcers  and  other  bodily  ailments. 
People  with  frustrated  lives,  and  even  those 
who  have  become  nervous  wrecks,  have 
surrendered  their  sinful  lives  to  God,  and, 
with  His  healing  love  flowing  through  them 
and  controlling  their  actions  and  relation- 
ships, have  been  healed  in  body  and  soul 
and    become    radiantly    happy    and    useful. 

The  Christian  Way  is  the  only  way  of 
life  that  works.  It  is  the  natural,  sane  way 
of  life. 

People   have   become   so   accustomed   to 
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the  reckless  and  insane  way  of  living  in 
this  materialistic  age  that  they  are  afraid 
of  the  sane  way  of  life.  They  shy  away 
from  religion  and  look  upon  God  as  some  ■ 
stern  power  who  would  limit .  their .  hap- 
piness or  impose  harsh  restrictions,  when 
in  reality  a  life  submitted  to  God's  will 
brings  happiness  and  thrills  that  are  the 
very  essence  of  life.  The  reward  of  the 
righteous  does  not  wait  until  the  next  world 
to  start — we  may  have  heaven  here  and  now. 

That  brings  us  to  the  main  thought  of 
this  article :  The  Kingdom  of  God  is  the 
normal,  the  natural  way  of  life.  All  other 
ways  are  artificial  and  are  sooner  or  later 
broken  when  dashed  against  the  rocks  of 
reality.  If  you  ask  how  we  find  the  King- 
dom of  God,  the  answer  is :  The  Kingdom 
\of  God  is  within  you.  All  you  have  to  do  • 
is  yield  to  the  guidance  of  the  Power  within 
you.  In  so  yielding  you  realize  this  basic 
Haw  of  life:  "He  that  saveth  his  life  shall 
I  lose  it,  and  he  that  loseth  his  life  for  the 
(Kingdom  shall  find  it  again." 

In  plainer  language,  if  a  man  centers 
himself  on  himself  his  self  will  go  to  pieces ; 
only  as  he  loses  himself  in  some  great  Cause 


beyond  himself  does  he  find  his  true  self 
coming  back  to  him  ^ltegrated  and  height- 
ened. This  is  a  law  of  human  living  as 
deeply  embedded  in  our  moral  and  spiritual 
universe  as  the  force  of  gravity  is  embedded 
in  our  material  universe. 

Thinking  persons  in  every  country  are 
now  seriously  trying  to  find  the  answer  to 
this  question:  How  shall  we  find  our  way 
to  the  light — how  shall  we  find  peace  and 
a  way  of  life  that  works  ?  All  the  suggested 
ways  of  men  grow  strangely  dim  when 
considered  in  the  light  of  God's  way,  the 
Way  of  the  Kingdom.  How  can  we  fail  to 
choose  this  way!  It  is  not  just  an  ideal; 
it   is   a   reality   plainly   within    our    grasp. 

The  time  is  ripe,  the  need  is  urgent,  our 
responsibility  is  clear.  We  have  seen  other 
ways  crumble;  the  ruins  are  even  now 
falling  around  our  feet.  Out  of  it  all  we 
can  see  the  clear,  white  light  of  God's  way. 
The  beauty  of  it  so  far  transcends  feeble 
human  efforts  that  we  stand  in  awe  as  we 
consider  what  is  ours  for  the  taking  of  it. 
Let  each  of  us  yield  to  the  Kingdom  of  God 
within  us.  That's  how  the  Kingdom  of  God 
will  come  in  the  world! 


&  intent  S6ck 

/  AM  the  person  who  was  born  to  live  in  a  skin  with  a  different  color  from 
yours. 

I  could  not  choose  my  parents,  nor  you  yours. 

Thus,  the  color  pigments  embedded  by  the  unchangeable  hands  of  nature 
in  your  skin  are  perchance  white,  while  mine  are  black,  or.  brown,  or  yellow. 

But  underneath  I  am  just  like  you. 

My  muscles  ripple  in  the  same  waves  of  power,  and  thrill  to  the  same  throb 
of  joyous  action. 

My  mind  has  the  same  functions  as  yours. 

I  reach  out,  just  as  you  do,  in  aspirations  of  the  soul. 

I  love  and  hate,  hope  and  despair,  rejoice  and  suffer,  along  with  you. 

When  my  children  lose  their  fair  chances  at  life,  and  become  aware  of  the 
bitter  road  of  prejudice  they  must  tread,  then  I   know  what  my  color  has  colt. 

I  offer  you  my  hand  in  rebuilding  an  unjust  world,  that  you  and  I  can  make 
better  than  we  have  found  it. 

I  am  the  person  in  a  different  skin. 
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VOLCANIC  CRATER 
BAPTISMAL  FONT 

By  GARDNER  ROSS  JAMES,  Y2/c 


THIS  rock-bound  lake  that  spreads  itself 
to  the  open  sky  in  sparkling  splendor 
on  an  island  in  the  Central  Pacific  is  known 
to  the  natives  as  "Salt  Lake."  In  bygone 
years  it  was  the  only  source  of  raw  salt 
available  to  the  island  inhabitants.  It  is 
one  of  the  largest  volcanic  craters  on  these 
volcanic  islands.  At  one  time  deep,  beneath 
the  lake's  surface  there  was  an  opening  to 
the  sea,  allowing  the  waters  of  the  lake  to 
rise  and  fall  with  the  ocean  tides.  But  with 
the  passing  years  this  fissure  was  closed 
by  some  volcanic  eruption.  That  same  up- 
heaval that  closed  out  the  ocean  waters,  it 
is  believed,  opened  the  fresh  water  springs 
that  now  feed  this  lake. 

Now  a  quiet,  rock-  and  shrub-lined  lake, 
this  immense  volcanic  crater  was  the  peace- 
ful setting  for  the  recent  baptismal  rites 
of  three  members  of  a  navy  Seabee  bat- 
talion. The  waters  of  the  lake  were  used 
by  Chaplain  Edmund  H.  Lind  to  baptize 
Donald  Sullivan,  36,  MM3c,  of  Worth 
County,  Iowa,  Thomas  E.  Barbee,  19,  Sic, 
of  Selma,  North  Carolina,  and  Kenneth 
Griffis,  19,  Sic,  of  Van  Nuys,  Calif. 

The  battalion  choral  group  under  the 
leadership  of  Charles  W.  Martin,  Sic,  of 
Seattle,  Washington,  sang  among  other 
hymns,  "I  Am  Thine,  O  Lord"  and  "All 
the  Way  My  Saviour  Leads  Me."  The 
youthful  voices  echoing  across  the  still 
lake  waters  gave  to  the  group  attending 
the  baptismal  services  a  sense  of  the  deep 
significance  of  the  occasion.  This  was  re- 
flected on  the  faces  of  the  men,  for  each 
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seemed  deeply  moved  by  the  sanctity  of  the 
baptismal  ceremonies. 

For  Chaplain  Linn,  the  officiating  chap- 
lain, it  was  also  a  momentous  occasion  be- 
cause this  was  his  first  baptismal  service. 
Chaplain  Linn  is  a  graduate  of  Iowa  Wes- 
leyan  College,  Iowa,  and  Yale  Divinity 
School,  New  Haven,  Conn.  Following  his 
recent  graduation  from  Yale  Divinity 
School  he  enlisted  in  the  navy  and  was 
assigned  to  the  Seabee  battalion. 

The  religious  response  of  the  busy 
Seabees  is  a  phase  of  their  life  that  has 
been  little  touched  upon  in  the  news  of 
their  activities.  But  in  the  Pacific,  their 
belief  in  God  and  the  Church  has  taken 
on  a  deeper  meaning  and  significance.  The 
Church,  regardless  of  sect,  remains  and 
represents  home  and  family.  The  sanctity 
of  Church  and  Home  is  the  most  vital  force 
in  this  drive  for  ultimate  victory  by  free 
men  throughout  the  world  today. 
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JONVALESCENT  CENTER   •   By  T.  OTTO  NALL 


These  scenes  of  relaxation, 
from  where  you  sit,  may  look 
like  the  Life  of  Riley,  but 
these  fellozvs   have   earned  it! 


IF  you  think  of  "rest"  as  something  en- 
gaged in  only  when  one  is  lying  in  a 
recumbent  position,  you  won't  find  much 
resting  being  done  at  the  Army  Air  Force 
Convalescent  Center  that  sprawls  over  some 
570  pleasant  acres  on  the  outskirts  of 
Pawling,  N.  Y.  If  there  were  any  fellows 
resting  horizontally,  I  didn't  catch  a  glimpse 
of  them. 

►  I  did  see  some  busy  with  a  cut-away 
attopmobile  engine  in  the  physics  laboratory, 
and  others  applying  paint  to  canvas  in  the 
art  studio,  and  still  others  making  leather 
pocketbooks  and  belts  in  the  craft  shop. 
I  found  some  feeding  chickens  on  the  farm, 
and  others  riding  horseback  along  the  leafy 
trails  and  rowing  on  the  lake.  But  not  one 


Taking    communion  at  chapel 
contributes    also     to     renewal 


did  I  discover  who  would  have  agreed  with 
that  South  Sea  Island  executive  who  pro- 
claimed, as  he  swung  in  his  hammock: 
"God  is  good !  He  gave  the  nights  for  sleep 
and  the  days  for  rest.  God  is  good !" 

These  young  veterans,  who  have  been 
ordered  away  from  the  whirr  of  airplane 
motors  and  the  scream  of  bombs,  are  well 
decorated.  They  don't  like  to  wear  the 
little  strips  of  color,  and  even  less  do  they 
like  to  talk  about  the  exploits  that  earned 
the  ribbons. 

"My  roommate  has  nine  decorations," 
Chaplain  Morris  L.  Husted  told  me,  "and 
I  can't  get  out  of  him  the  details  of  a  single 
mission." 

In   a   brief    interview,   the  commandant, 
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Lt.-Colonel  Hobart  H.  Todd,  did  admit  that 
he  served  seventeen  months  as.  a  flight 
surgeon  in  New  Guinea,  but  about  all  he 
wanted  to  say  further  was  that  the  author 
of  Burma  Surgeon  hadn't  stretched  the 
truth. 

The  350  men — yes,  they  call  them  "pa- 
tients"— who  are  at  this  convalescent  center 
and  regional  station  hospital  did  not  come 
here  to  talk,  but  to  get  well.  They  want 
to  be  shipped  back  to  the  battlefronts  just 
as  soon  as  possible. 

They  Want  Pity  from  Nobody 

It  goes  without  saying  that  some  of  them 
will  never  step  into  a  combat  ship  again. 
They  walk  with  a  stiffness  revealing  that 
all  within  the  khaki  trouser-leg  is  not  flesh 
and  bone.  But  they  do  it  proudly,  bravely, 
wanting  pity  from  no  one. 

Needless  to  say,  too,  all  those  who  have 
any  hope  of  getting  back  into  flying  togs 
are  willing  to  submit  to  whatever  ordeals 
by  fire  and  water  may  be  necessary  to  put 
them  into  shape.  Fire  and  water  it  is,  for 
heat  and  water-swirl  treatments  are  com- 
monly used.  Besides,  there  are  exercise 
machines,  with  special  places  in  the  gym- 
nasium where  one  may  go  to  condition  his 
arms  or  his  legs,  his  chest  or  his  back.  A 
chart  something  like  those  works  of  art  in 
the  old  books  on  anatomy  shows  the  muscle 
structure,  and  many  there  are  who  study 
it  as  it  hangs  on  the  wall. 

Admittedly,  much  of  the  conditioning 
must  be  mental.  Frayed  nerves,  worn  to 
shreds  by  sights  and  sounds,  stick  out  in 
attitudes.  A  chance  must  be  given  for  air- 
men to  heal  these  mental  wounds.  So  part 
of  the  healing  influence  at  this  center  is  an 
independence  that  affords  plenty  of  oppor- 
tunity for  fellows  to  find  themselves. 

Nobody  has  to  stand  "Reveille"  or  any 
other  formation.  Nobody  has  to  wear  a 
necktie.  Nobody  has  to  eat,  if  he  doesn't  feel 
like  it.  And,  of  course,  nobody  has  to  care 
for  the  riding  horses  or  feed  the  turkeys. 


The  policy  of  the  commandant  is  to  offer 
scores  of  activities,  and  then  allow  the  in- 
dividual man  to  make  his  own  selection 
and  his  own  schedule. 

In  the  lounge  there  hangs  the  picture  of 
a  lean,  tanned  air  force  pilot,  painted  in 
oils  by  Sergeant  Dan  Oscher.  Many  visitors 
have  admired  it,  as  I  surely  did.  But  the 
sergeant  is  said  to  be  even  more  proud  of 
a  copy  of  Sallman's  Head  of  Christ,  hang- 
ing in  the  chaplain's  office  at  the  chapel. 
"It  was  drawn  by  a  soldier  who  couldn't 
make  a  straight  line  when  he  entered 
Oscher's  class,"  Chaplain  Husted  told  me. 
A  commercial  artist  before  he  joined  up, 
Sergeant  Oscher  and  a  competent  staff  of 
assistants  devote  all  their  time  to  teaching 
these  men  how  to  express  themselves  in  oils 
and  water  colors,  pastel  and  pen  and  ink. 

There  is  an  arts  and  crafts  class  spon- 
sored by  the  Red  Cross.  Leatherwork  is 
popular,  but  not  a  few  of  the  fellows  have 
gone  in  for  sculpture.  A  statue  of  two 
horses,  almost  completed  when  I  saw  it, 
was  worthy  of  a  place  in  somebody's  gal- 
lery. 

In  the  physics  laboratory  there  are  many 
kinds  of  weighing  and  testing  machines. 
(Somebody  has  said  that  this  is  a  mathe- 
matician's war,  but  the  physicist  can  well 
claim  a  share,  particularly  for  that  part  of 
the  war  that  is  being  fought  in  the  skies.) 
An  automatic  trainer  gives  the  recuperating 
flyer  a  chance  to  keep  up  his  skill  without 
leaving  the  ground. 

Many  Classes  and  Courses  Offered 

Dozens  of  classes  are  offered  in  the 
buildings  that  belonged  to  a  preparatory 
school  before  the  Government  leased  them. 
Languages,  shorthand  and  typing4,,  and 
astronomy  are  taught,  along  with  an  ex- 
tended list  of  engineering  subjects.  There 
is  a  library  full  of  books,  in  charge  of  a 
man  who  taught  English  and  Latin  in  a 
preparatory  school.  "About  forty  per  cent 
of  the  calls  are  for  books  of  fiction,"  he  said 


Number  3 


THEY    COME    HERE    TO    REST 


35 


"but  it  is  surprising  to  find  many  of  the 
boys  asking  for  biography  and  history." 
Courses  in  farming  are  popular,  and  the 
farm  that  once  served  as  a  convalescent 
home  for  the  employees  of  a  public  utilities 
company  makes  an  excellent  laboratory. 
There  are  some  sixty  head  of  cattle,  twice 
as  many  hogs,  1,500  chickens  and  500 
turkeys.  A  Chinese  pheasant,  wearing  the 
gay  colors  common  to  tropical  birds,  oc- 
cupies a  special  pen. 

Projects  Arc  Purely  Voluntary 

No  convalescing  airman  is  required  to  do 
farm  chores.  Civilians  are  hired  for  that 
purpose.  Yet  the  soldier  can  putter  around 
the  farm,  if  such  activities  bring  the  heal- 
ing he  needs ;  and  many  do  more  than 
putter.  Whether  he  chooses  to  be  rural  or 
urban  is  entirely  up  to  him,  but  a  fellow  is 
expected  to  follow  through  any  project  he 
undertakes.  There  are  no  requirements  be- 
yond this,  and  no  competition  in  achieve- 
ments. 

The  average  stay  is  about  a  month. 
Chaplain  Husted  tells  of  one  soldier— his 
name  really  was  Joe — who  wanted  to  move 
on  before  he  had  his  bag  unpacked.  He 
didn't  care  to  hang  around  a  place  that  had 
even  the  slightest  suggestion  of  a  hospital 
about  it.  But  as  he  entered  into  the  array 
of  activities,  and  began  to  soak  up  the 
quiet  of  the  fields  and  hills,  he  became  less 
insistent  upon  getting  away. 

On  the  day  that  he  was  due  to  leave  he 
accidentally  sliced  off  the  ends  of  four 
fingers  in  the  machine  shop.  The  chaplain 
teased  him,  saying  that  he  was  ready  to  go 
to  any  lengths  to  stay  on.  The  fingers 
healed,  and  the  fellow  was  ready  to  go 
again.  On  the  very  morning  of  his  scheduled 
departure  he  came  down  with  a  lanced 
boil.  He  had  to  remain  another  two  weeks, 
and  endure  some  more  of  the  chaplain's 
"ribbing." 

But  we  have  Chaplain  Husted's  word  for 
it  that  the  fellow  really  wanted  to  go.  He 
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was  eager  to  get  back  into  his  flying  clothes, 
and  into  the  ready-room  for  the  briefing 
of  another  mission,  and  then  to  his  familiar 
place  in  the  Flying  Fortress.  The  latest 
word  from  him  is  that  his  dream  has  come 
true. 

More  "Pawlings"  to   Be  Opened 

As  the  war  in  the  air  goes  on,  many 
more  of  these  convalescent  centers  will  be 
needed.  Between  this  writing  and  your 
reading  it,  dozens  will  probably  have  been 
opened.  They  are  part  of  the  Government's 
effort  to  do  its  best  for  those  who  have 
risked  all  they  have.  And  the  center  at  ! 
Pawling  is  pioneering  as  it  experiments 
with  the  idea  that  change  of  environment 
and  variety  of  interests  is  "rest"  in  the  best 
sense  of  the  word. 


WHAT    SERVICE    MEN    AND    WOMEN    ARE    TALKING    ABOUT 
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A  Soldier's  Religion 

By    PVT.    BURDETTE    W.    WARD 

/  Very  often  the  man  who  is  a  good 
soldier  feels  that  any  show  of  feeling  of 
sympathy,  mercy  or  forgiveness  is  a  weak- 
ness. The  good  soldier's  attitude  is  that 
he  can  take  care  of  himself,  and  asks  no 
quarter  nor  gives  any.  Most  fellows  have 
a  good  healthy  conception  of  life  and  are 
interested  in  sports,  have  a  sense  of  fair 
play,  with  a  certain  feeling  of  pride  in 
a  healthy  body.  It  is  important  that  these 
be  backed  up  by  a  sense  of  high  morals. 
Too  many  fellows  think  that  in  order  to 
"be  a  man"  they  must  indulge  freely  in 
drinking,  smoking,  gambling  and  swearing. 

It  is  a  well-known  fact  that  we  all 
have  a  certain  ideal,  or  hero,  that  affects 
our  lives.  Maybe  it's  just  a  buddy  of  ours. 
Or  it  may  be  some  character  in  a  book 
you  read  influenced  your  way  of  living. 
Sometimes  it  is  a  national  or  inter- 
national   figure    who    becomes    our    hero. 

But  what  of  Him  who  lived  long  ago, 
experiencing  the  trials  and  tribulations  of 
a  life  of  intercession  for  a  people  who 
misunderstood  Him,  leading  a  group  of 
men  in  spreading  the  Word  of  the  Gospel 
throughout  the  land,  and  who  was  be- 
trayed by  one  of  His  followers  to  be 
crucified  on  Calvary  Hill?  He  overcame 
all   worldly   obstacles  and   arose  to   glory 
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with  His  Father.  Then  why  not  adopt 
Christ  as  our  ideal,  and  live  according  to 
His  teachings? 

There  is  no  one  to  prevent  us  from 
falling  into  the  pitfalls  of  bad  habits,  and 
when  we're  away  from  home  influences 
it  is  easy  to  take  the  attitude  that  "any- 
thing goes."  But  to  punish  our  bodies  with 
abuses,  indulge  in  vile  language,  and  throw 
away  money  on  gambles  lowers  our  sense 
of  values  and  drags  us  into  the  ways  of 
the  wicked.  It  is  entirely  up  to  the  indi- 
vidual to  overcome  these  temptations. 
"Blessed  is  the  man  that  endureth  temp- 
tation; for  when  he  is  tried,  he  shall 
receive  the  crown  of  life,  which  the  Lord 
hath   promised   to    them   that   love   Him." 

Childhood  training  has  a  lot  to  do  with 
avoiding  temptations,  but  after  all  it  takes 
•guts  and  a  certain  sense  of  pride  to  say 
"No!"  to  those  who  mean  well  enough, 
but  get  us  started  in  the  ways  of  the 
ungodly. 

The  question  is,  can  a  soldier,  whose 
main  business  is  to  destroy  the  enemy  by 
any  means,  follow  a  clean  life  and  feel 
that  he  is  doing  the  right  thing?  A  soldier 
is  trained  to  use  any  means  to  kill,  and 
to  do  it  instinctively.  He  is  taught  to 
keep  as  low  as  possible  and  take  advantage 
of  terrain  when  near  the  enemy.  There 
are  certain  ways  to  use  weapons  so  that 
superior    fire-p'ower   will   keep   the   enemy 
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down,  and  tactics  are  developed  to  over- 
come any  enemy  obstacles.  All  are  based 
on  common  sense,  and  whatever  the  situa- 
tion it  takes  clear  thinking  by  capable 
officers  to  lead  the  men  to  a  decisive 
victory.  When  everybody  acts  only  for 
himself,  which  is  usually  the  case,  it  only 
leads  to  confusion  and  a  haphazard  way 
of  accomplishing  anything. 

Battle  conditions  are  trying,  and  many 
men  give  a  poor  showing  in  battle  because 
they  never  took  their  training  seriously. 
It  seems  that  principles  are  thrown  to  the 
wind  when  we  get  in  battle.  Orders  get 
confused.  Mistakes  that  exact  a  terrible 
toll  of  precious  lives  take  place,  and  we 
think  that  there  is  no  reason  for  such 
actions.  Our  minds  go  blank,  and  the  urge 
is  only  to  get  rid  of  "those  dirty  Nazis 
and  Japs." 

It  is  here  that  we  realize  because  some 
of  our  fellow  human  beings  were  so 
greedy,  selfish,  and  lustful  for  power  we 
are  all  in  tfrs  terrible  conflict  now.  We 
must  endure  the  trials  and  tribulations  of 
this  world  to  realize  what  God  can  and 
will  do  for  us.  If  we  have  faith  that, 
whatever  happens,  God  is  seeing  life  as 
a  whole  and  weaving  all  things — sunshine 
and  shadow,  loss  and  gain,  life  and  death 
— into  a  fabric  of  life,  then  we  will  realize 
that  great  fundamental  truth  that  "All 
things  work  together  for  good  to  them 
that  love  God." 

General  George  Marshall  has  stated  that 
the  soldier's  heart,  the  soldier's  spirit,  and 
the  soldier's  soul  are  everything,  and  main- 
tains that  it  is  the  human  spirit,  the  spir- 
itual balance,  the  religious  fervor  that 
wins   victory. 

We  all  realize  the  need  for  courage, 
stamina,  and  an  understanding  of  God. 
When  we  fight  for  our  homes  and  our 
country  we  aim  to  conquer  the  forces  of 
evil  that  would  otherwise  destroy  our 
loved  ones  and  our  freedoms.   God  is  our 


refuge  and  strength  and  will  not  forsake 
us  if  we  put  our  trust  in  Him. 

Take  care  of  your  body  and  mind,  train- 
ing them  by  every  means  possible.  A 
healthy  body  and  mind,  and  a  fighting 
spirit  that  combines  to  make  a  good  sol- 
dier,   will   also   make   a   good    Christian. 

"A  Reproach  fro  Any  People11 

By  Pfc.  John  T.  Griffiths 

/  America  is  traditionally  a  Christian 
nation,  but  her  priceless  heritage  has  been 
sorely  abused  by  the  deploring  decrease 
of  spiritual  values.  She  has  been  blessed 
with  the  finest  heritage  on  earth;  but  she 
has  allowed  the  fires  of  sin  to  burn  out 
her  religious  convictions  until  now  Christ 
in  the  life  of  America  is  merely  historic. 

The  faith  of  our  Pilgrim  fathers  gave 
America  her  mighty  spiritual  foundation. 
And  years  later  when  "our  fathers  brought 
forth  upon  this  continent  a  new  nation," 
America  was  to  be  known  world-wide  for 
her  religious  freedom — and  "life,  liberty 
and  the  pursuit  of  happiness"  was  intended 
to  be  sought  after  and  gained  in  the  man- 
ner laid  down  by  the  teachings  of  Jesus 
Christ. 

But  America,  rather  than  believe  that 
"righteousness  exalteth  a  nation,"  pre- 
ferred to  become  as  Sodom  and  Gomorrah 
and  enjoy  for  a  season  the  sins  of  the 
world,  until  now  she  must  come  face  to 
face  with  the  bitter  reality  of  having  to 
learn  that  "sin  is  a  reproach  to  any  peo- 
ple." 

It  was  religious  conviction  that  night — 
as  Old  Glory  was  still  flying  atop  Fort 
Sumter — that  prompted  Francis  Scott  Key 
to  pen  the  words :  "Praise  the  power  that 
hath  made  and  preserved  us  a  nation 
.  .  .  and  this  be  our  motto,  'In  God  is 
our  trust.'  " 

But  America  failed  again  to  give  God 
the    glory.     Through    the    years    she    has 
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gloried  in  her  military  and  political  might. 
Why?  Because  the  Washingtons  and  Lin- 
cclns  have  long  since  passed  away.  States- 
men have  become  politicians,  with  Phari- 
saic ideas.  They  have  become  the  modern 
"money-changers  in  the  temple,"  and  have 
made  many  a  house  of  prayer  into  a  den 
of  thieves.  In  their  hands  America  has 
put  her  trust. 

Yes,  America  has  sinned  a  great  sin. 
She  is  once  again  paying  dearly  for  her 
high  life  of  revelry,  frivolity  and  lust. 
God  has  not  forgotten  America;  it  is 
America  that  has  forgotten  God !  This  war, 
I  believe,  will  have  its  ending  when  Amer- 
ica does  an  "about  face"  and  recalls  her 
religious  convictions.  Then  and  only  then 
will  she  be  blessed  with  that  "final  and 
lasting  peace." 

Some  day,  and  I  pray  it  is  soon,  I 
would  like  to  see  America  become  God's 
greatest  disciple  of  Christianity.  But  Amer- 
ica has  a  lot  of  retracking  to  do.  She 
must  make  into  a  living  reality  those 
immortal  words  of  Francis  Scott  Key. 
She  must  do  more  than  merely  acknowl- 
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"It's  no  go,   Walter,  They'll  know  it's 
not  your  dog-tag!" 


edge  religious  freedom.  She  must  rekindle 
the  fires  of  faith  that  burned  so  brightly 
in    the    hearts    of    the     Pilgrim    fathers. 

Yes,  America  must  go  still  further  and 
kneel  in  utter  humility  at  the  foot  of 
Calvary's  cross,  and  there  be  redeemed 
of  the  sins  that  so  beset  her.  Then,  and 
only  then,  will  she  become  the  true  symbol 
of  Christianity,  and  be  the  nation  God 
had  planned. 

But  until  that  time,  America  must  be 
constantly  reminded  of  Paul's  emphatic 
warning  that  "God  is  not  mocked,  for 
whatsoever  a  nation  soweth,  that  shall  she 
also  reap." 

Recommends  Peacetime  LINK 

By  Chaplain  Graydon  E.  McClellan 

/  Your  magazine  has  put  a  new  idea 
into  my  head,  and  I  wondered  if  it  had 
been  discussed  at  all.  As  you  no  doubt 
know,  there  are  some  denominations  which 
put  out  a  church  magazine  for  the  whole 
denomination.  However,  the  copies  have 
a  section  of  pages  that  are  changed  in 
each  issue  to  carry  specific  news  for  spe- 
cific   areas    where    they    are    distributed. 

Why  could  not  the  denominations  which 
have  so  successfully  united  in  the  publi- 
cation of  The  Link  continue  this  co-opera- 
tion in  the  publication  of  a  similar  youth 
magazine  in  peacetime?  It  seems  to  me  that, 
following  the  pattern  of  the  above-men- 
tioned denominational  magazines,  the  peace- 
time Link  which  would  be  distributed  to 
the  youth  of  a  particular  denomination  could 
have  added  to  it  news  and  information 
pertaining  to  the  youth  program  of  that 
denomination. 

The  youth  leaders  of  the  various  de- 
nominations would  then  really  have  a 
magazine  to  put  into  the  hands  of  their 
young  people!  There  could  be  a  pooling 
of  editorial  and  writer  strength,  so  that 
only  material  of  the  best  caliber  would 
be    used.    Moreover,    young    people    trans- 
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'  ferring  from  one  denomination  to  another 
(as  they  often  do  when   they   move  from 
.  one    community    to     another)     would    be 
i  familiar  with  the  magazine  already.   Thus 
the  peacetime  Link  would  become  a  sym- 
bol  of   united   youth.    Let's   think   it  over. 

'  On  Singing  in  Chape! 

By  Pvt.  Arthur  Cushman 

/  I've  been  attending  numerous  services 
in  chapels  in  the  States  and  overseas.  In 
most  of  them,  just  as  in  most  of  the 
churches  at  home,  I  find  this  fault: 

I  have  listened  to  you  singing  many  of 
our  good  hymns  and  gospel  songs,  but  as 
I  look  back  on  you,  there  are  only  about 
a  third  of  you  singing,  and  maybe  another 
|  third  singing  part  of  the  time  or  just 
i  keeping  their  mouths  open.  The  other 
ii  third  just  doesn't  seem  to  do  that  much. 
\  I  was  wondering  what  is  the  matter. 
ij  When  you  sing  "Stand  Up  for  Jesus"  I 
|  wonder  if  all  of  you  are  really  standing 
fj  up  for  Jesus  ?  I  wonder  if  all  of  you  ai  e 
*  lifting  up  that  "banner  of  the  cross"  high, 
J  where  it  won't  drag  in  the  mire  of  sin. 
:  Or  are  you  letting  it  suffer  loss?  I  won- 
J  der  when  you  sing  "I  Love  to  Tell  the 
J  Story"  if  you  are  considering  it  in  ques- 
|  tion  form?  Are  you  thinking,  "Do  I  love 
ij  to  tell  the  story?"  Or  are  you  just  casu- 
,    ally  repeating  the  words? 

When  you  sing   "Throw   Out  the  Life- 

Line"    I    wonder    if    you    are    willing    to 

ij  throw  someone  who  is  "sinking"  that  "life- 

|   line,"    or    are    you    just    leaving    that    for 

someone  else  to  do?  Are  you  thinking  of 

the  songs  as  you  sing  them? 

And  you  third  down  there  who  aren't 
opening  your  mouths  to  sing,  why  is  it? 
j  Do  you  not  know  that  God  will  hear  an 
J  old  gruff  voice  or  a  squeaky  voice  just 
|  as  well  as  He  hears  the  voices  of  an 
j  a  cappella  choir  ?  Why  certainly  He  does ! 
j  He  delights  in  the  caw-caw  of  the  black- 
f   bird  just  as  He  does  in  the  song  of  the 


"Little  doors — he  built   'em  himself!" 

nightingale   or  canary.    He  will   hear   you 
too.    Let's    hear    you    sing    His    praises !  I 

Could   it   be   because   you   are   ashamed  : 
of  the  gospel   in  song?   If  you  call  your-  ■! 
self  Christians,  you  should  not  be  ashamed!  I 
If  you  are  a  Christian,  you  should  be  able 
to  say  with  Paul,  "I  am  not  ashamed  of 
the  gospel  of   Christ,  for  it  is  the  power 
of  God  unto  salvation. * 

Let's  look  at  it  from  another  angle. 
When  you  were  in  high  school  or  college, 
and  were  out  there  on  the  grandstand  or 
bleachers  backing  up  your  football  team,  f 
you  didn't  sit  back  and  just  whisper  or 
mumble  the  school  football  song  when  the 
band  played.  Not  on  your  life!  Whether 
you  thought  you  could  sirig  or  not,  you  L 
sang!  You  backed  up  your  team  with 
your  singing,  however  good  or  bad  it  was.  |J 

We  have  another  team  that  needs  your    j 
support.    The   captain  of  this   team  is   the 
chaplain.  He  doesn't  necessarily  have  only 
nine  players  on  his  team,  but  always  has 
one  and  usually  more.  His  team  may  con- 
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sist  of  a  song  leader,  organist,  quartet  or 
choir,  or  those  who  lead  the  SMCL.  This 
team  is  out  to  win  the  "game"  against 
Satan.  But  to  win  they  need  all  the  support 
each  one  of  you  can  give  them. 

Fellows,  we  don't  want  to  lose  this 
game,  do  we?  Let's  get  behind  the  team 
with  song  and  testimony.  Let's  lift  up 
Christ's  banner  higher  and  higher  and 
give  of  our  best  to  the  Master,  and  we 
will  go  over  the  top  to  Victory. 

God  bless  you,  fellows.  I  want  to  see 
all  of  you  out  next  Sunday  and  boost  that 
team.  And  I  mean  boost! 

The  SPARS  and  the  Church 

By  Marjorie  DeMoss,  Sp.3c  (W) 

/  Several  months   ago  we  organized  a 

young  people's  meeting  under  the  direction 
of  Chaplain  Charles  H.  Iley.  We  open 
the  meeting  with  a  song  service  of  hymns, 
generally  favorites  of  those  attending  the 
meeting.  Then  we  discuss  some  topic.  We 
were  led  to  discuss  the  postwar  Church 
some  Sundays  ago,  because  we  had  read 
some  of  the  interesting  letters  from  service 
men  in  The  Link. 

We  thought  perhaps  that  you  would  like 
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In  this  cartoon  Chaplain  Walter  Garfield  Peck 

joshes  that  Army  Regulation  which  demands: 

'Five  Copies  of  Everything !" 


to  hear  what  the  SPARS  expect  the 
postwar  Church  to  accomplish,  in  the  life 
of  the  community  to  which  they  return 
as  civilians.  The  following  points  were 
stressed  as  necessary  factors  if  the  Church 
is  to  assume  its  proper  influence  in  the 
world  of  tomorrow. 

(1)  Its  teachings  must  be  Jesus'  teach- 
ings by  ministers  who  are  trained  for 
preaching  by  the  best  schools  and  who 
really  know  God  so  that  the  zeal  of  being 
called  to  preach  is  ever  evident  in  all 
they  do. 

(2)  Its  simplicity  will  lead  all  men  to 
commune  with  God  and  strive  to  emulate 
the  principles  of  Jesus  in  their  lives. 

(3)  Its  recreational  program,  under 
Christian  leadership  and  supervision,  will 
be  better  than  any  the  outside  world  can 
produce. 

(4)  Its  missionary  spirit  will  be  so 
keen  that  the  people  will  truly  feel  they 
are  fulfilling  the  command,  "Go  ye  into 
all  the  world  and  preach  the  Gospel.,, 

(5)  Its  denominationalism  will  be 
stressed  but  lightly,  in  comparison  with 
its  freedom  to  worship  God. 

(6)  Its  officers  will  be  alert  and  active, 
selected  for  short  terms  so  that  all  mem- 
bers serve  officially  at  some  time,  as  far 
as  this  is  practicable. 

(7)  Its  guidance  will  be  so  secure  that 
though  "it  may  have  many  critics  it  will 
have  no  rivals." 

(8)  Its  equality  of  spirit  will  be  so 
prevailing  that  the  largest  donor  is  not 
honored  above  the  one  who  cannot  make 
money  gifts. 

(9)  Its  challenge  to  Christian  living  for 
young  and  old  will  be  so  attractive  that 
it  will  be  accepted  and  carried  through 
with  all  the  power  that  can  be  mustered. 

(10)  Its  welcome  to  men  and  women 
returning  from  the  service  will  be  so 
sincere  that  they  will  feel  right  at  home 
and  needed  for  the  work  of  the  Master. 
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From  a  New  Zealand  Minister 

By  W.  Bower  Black,  LL.B. 

5"*.   David's  Presbyterian   Church, 
Khyber  Pass,  Auckland,  N.  Z. 

/  Some  of  your  chaplains  have  passed 
on  to  me  from  time  to  time  copies  of 
your  fine  magazine,  The  Link,  and  I 
just  feel-  that  I  would  like  to  tell  you  how 
much  it  has  been  appreciated  by  many  of 
our  own  soldiers  and  sailors  and  airmen. 
I  myself  have  enjoyed  it,  and  got  many 
'a  thought  from  it,  and  have  been  grateful 
for  the  opportunity  of  passing  copies  on 
to  our  own  boys  in  service. 
;  I  should  like  also  to  add  how  delighted 
we  have  been  to  have  made  the  acquaint- 
ance of  so  many  of  your  boys  who  have 
''been  stationed  in  our  city  during  the  past 
Ifew  years.  Many  of  them  have  attended 
our  church  faithfully,  and  it  has  been  a 
real  joy  to  have  them  almost  every  day 
i  round  our  own  home  fireside  and  table. 
(  I  have  been  deeply  moved  by  the  fine 
(loyalty  of  some  of  them  to  their  faith 
land  church,  and  with  some  of  them  we 
have  formed  such  close  and  deep  associa- 
tions that  they  have  seemed  as  dear  to  us 
as  our  own  sons,  and  it  has  been  with 
^real  sorrow  that  we  have  bidden  them 
'farewell.  They  have  been  most  friendly 
and  delightful  guests,  and  we  do  thank 
jGod  for  them  as  our  prayers  follow  them 
|  homewards. 

I 
"Like  No  Other  Magazine" 

jBy  Cpl.  Martin  L.  Thames 

/The  League  began  operating  here  over 

a  year   ago.   I   joined   at  that  time,   when 

our  unit  was   under   Chaplain   Willard   S. 

Smith,     whose    article     "We've     Got     It! 

Let's  Keep  It !"  appears  in  the  June  issue 

of   The  Link.    Since  then,  this  magazine 

has  become  more  and  more  a  part  of  my 

!  life.  Now  in  the  June  issue,  which  exceeds 

jail   others,   I  have  again   resumed   contact, 

J  if   not   in   person,   at   least   in   spirit,   with 


"I  was  stuck  with  a  flock  of  hope  chests  until 
he   came   home   on   furlough  with   that   ideal" 


my  first  SMCL  chaplain  and  the  unit. 
The  Link  provides  good,  clean,  whole- 
some literature  for  us  and  our  youth  of 
tomorrow.  Fellows  and  girls  can  get  views 
and  opinions  on  their  personal  ideas  as, 
for  example,  in  Sarah  Stephenson's  "The 
Girls  You'll  Come  Back  To." 

The  Link  has  something  no  other 
Christian  magazine  seems  to  have  behind 
it.  It  approaches  our  common  problems 
of  life  in  such  a  unique  Christian  way. 
Even  professing  atheists,  or  others  whose 
religious  feelings  are  clouded  with  doubts, 
agree  that  it  has  something  of  interest 
that  one  can't  help,  but  read  and  enjoy. 
Unity  and  experience  can  help  much 
to  accomplish  great  things.  The  League 
has  a  good  start,  proven  by  the  support 
of  the  Christian  fellows  and  girls  who  are 
members  of  the  different  units.  These  men 
and  women  will  be  the  backbone  of  our 
country  in  the  years  to  come.  Standing 
together,  we  can  express  our  opinions  to 
our  government  when  there  are  things 
being  done  which  are  contrary  to  our 
Christian  beliefs.   We  can   exchange  ideas 
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in  programs  which  have  proven  successful 
in  winning  others  to  Christ.  Here  is  a 
good  place  to  start  the  spread  and  influ- 
ence of  our  Christian  ideas  and  principles. 
Let's  head  for  the  "Top,"  and,  God  being 
with  us,  we  will  make  it! 

When  Mail  Call  Passes  You  By 

By  Pvt.  Martha  Baranek,  WAC 

/  Mail  call!  How  wonderful  those 
words !  And  what  a  let-down  when  there 
is  no  letter  for  you.  Forgotten!  You  sit 
in  the  corner  and  feel  sorry  for  yourself, 
or  perhaps  you  even  write  yourself  a  let- 
ter. Yet  actually  you're  not  alone.  Have 
you  considered  how  many  others  are  just 
as  lonely  as  you,  perhaps  more  so? 

Let's  look  back.  Noah,  he  was  alone. 
Remember  how  even  his  friends  jeered  at 
him?  I  know  you'll  say  his  circumstances 
were  different,  but  actually  were  they? 
Elijah,  Elisha  and  many  others — all  these 
made  good  use  of  their  lonely  hours. 
Their  greatest  works  were  accomplished  or 
planned  during  these  hours. 

The  Third  Psalm  was  written  at  just 
such  a  time  as  this.  David  was  a  king, 
appointed  by  Almighty  God.  He  had  almost 
everything  man  could  want.  Yet  at  this 
time  he  was  at  his  lowest  ebb.  Everyone 
seemed  against  him.  His  own  son,  Absa- 
lom, was  pursuing  him  and  trying  very 
hard  to  dethrone  him  and  set  himself  up 
as  ruler  of  God's  chosen  people. 

The  people,  David's  subjects,  who  once 
loved  and  obeyed  him,  turned  from  him. 
David  was  not  too  haughty  to  turn  to 
God  for  help.  He  fled  to  the  mountains 
where  he  could  find  refuge,  peace  and 
quiet.  Here  he  talked  to  God.  And  God 
heard  him  and  comforted  him,  for  in  the 
fifth  verse  we  find  that  David  lay  down 
and  slept.  Upon  awakening,  he  was  no 
longer  afraid.  He  was  not  alone! 

And  we  are  not  alone.  Wherever  we 
are,  we  can  go  to  God  in  prayer.  What 


if  you  didn't  get  a  letter  today?  Perhaps 
tomorrow  you  will  have  two. 

At  the  bottom  of  your  footlocker  or 
barracks  bag  is  a  Book  that  someone 
dear  probably  gave  you.  Yes,  you  prom- 
ised to  read  it  every  day,  but  somehow 
you  were  too  busy  and  didn't  get  around 
to  it  yet.  There  are  a  lot  of  letters  in  it. 
Every  one  of  them  is  addressed  to  you 
individually. 

Read  your  Bible  daily,  and  have  a  ren- 
dezvous with  God  every  morning  and  eve- 
ning. After  mail  call,  if  they  just  didn't 
call  your  name,  read  one  of  Paul's  letters 
or  a  Psalm  or  just  any  passage,  and  there 
will  be  a  message  for  you  that  even  your 
best  friend  couldn't  write. 

Don't  feel  sorry  for  yourself,  soldier. 
You  have  the  best  letters  in  the  world  at 
your  fingertips,  so  make  use  of  them! 
They  in  turn  will  help  you  through  many 
hard  times  and  lonely  hours.  You've  read 
all  the  latest  books,  but  have  you  actually 
read  the  best-szMzv — the  Bible? 

"Cod  Does  Answer  Prayer!" 

By  Cpl.  Ralph  Markese 

f  Here  in  the  jungles  of  New  Guinea  we 
have  experienced  many  answered  prayers. 
"God  is  always  on  the  alert."  One  of  our 
lads,  a  Jew,  claimed  to  be  an  atheist,  but 
through  prayer  his  heart  has  been  changed. 
I  have  spoken  to  this  fellow  many  times, 
and  he  told  me  that  on  many  occasions  he 
found  himself  praying  softly  in  his  foxhole 
while  enemy  planes  were  hovering  o'er. 
If  there  ever  was  a  time  when  we  needed 
the  Lord,  it  is  this  very  critical  hour  which  i 
we  now  live  in.  It  is  high  time  to  awaken 
out  of  our  sleep  and  to  be  found  "praying" 
and  "watching."  Not  only  to  pray  when  the 
way  is  rough  and  dreary,  but  always ;  yes, 
even  in  days  of  joy  and  peace. 

When  Jacob  wrestled  with  the  Lord,  God 
heard  his  prayer.  Mind  you,  he  prayed  all 
night.  How  many  of  us  even  pray  for  as 
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much  as  five  minutes  a  day?  Someone  has 
said,  "Prayer  is  to  the  soul  what  the 
nerves  of  the  body  are  to  the  mind."  Prayer 
should  be  constant.  Paul  said,  "Pray  with- 
out ceasing.  In  every  thing  give  thanks: 
for  this  is  the  will  of  God  in  Christ  Jesus 
concerning  you." 
So  let  us  pray! 

Plans  to  Enter  Ministry 

By  Harry  C.  Swixk 

/  Although  previous  to  my  entry  into 
the  army  I  was  not  very  familiar  with 
The  Link,  I  have  made  it  a  part  of  my 
library  now.  The  articles,  stories,  discus- 
sions, and  particularly  the  study  sections 
have  meant  a  great  deal  to  me. 

"For  all  have  sinned  and  come  short 
of  the  glory  of  God,"  is  a  Scripture 
passage  in  your  study  unit  on  "Finding 
God,"  in  the  November  issue.  To  me,  as 
we  studied  together  that  lesson  in  our 
chapel  yesterday  evening,  a  great  chal- 
lenge was  renewed.  I  am  planning  to 
enter  the  ministry  when  the  opportunity 
comes   for   me  to   continue   my   education. 

There     is     no     time     when     knowledge 


ccBut,  sir,  the  wife  likes  me  in  white!" 

and  love  and  understanding,  of  and  with 
God,  is  more  of  a  joy  to  our  lives  and 
a  sustaining  influence  to  our  mind  and 
body,  than  in  these  times  of  war. 

To  trust  in  God  and  to  place  our  body 
and  soul  in  His  care  is  the  most  grati- 
fying of  all  life's  experiences.  I  am  glad 
for  faith  in  God  and  Christianity,  and 
I  am  proud  to  look  ahead  to  the  time 
when  I  can  become  a  minister. 


-«g(     CRACKING    WISE    fr~ 


"How  are  you  this  morning?" 
"All  right." 
"Well,    you  ought  to  notify   your   face, 
i  then." 


Friend :  "Why  did  you  leave  your  last 
position?" 

Sweet  Young  Thing:  "Illness.  They  got 
sick  on  me." 


Girl:  "I'm  telling  you  for  the  last  time 
that  you  can't  kiss  me." 

Sailor :  "Fine  !  I  knew  you  would  weaken 
sooner  or  later." 


Sad:  "She  sure  gave  you  a  dirty  look." 

Sack:  "Who?" 

Sad :  "Mother  Nature !" 


The  story  about  the  motor  stalling  is  out- 
Somebody  once  said  "a  kiss  is  a  stoppage      of -date.  "Let's  park  here,"  says  the  rookie 
of   speech   where    speech    is    unnecessary."      on  leave,  "and  save  gas  for  the  offensive." 


•   A  communique   from 
the   national    head- 
quarters of  the 
Service  Men's 
Christian 
League 

By     IVAN     M.     COULD 
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"HnHIS  is  y°ur  League"  is  more  than  the 
1  title  to  this  communique  from  the 
national  office  each  month.  It  is  a  brief 
description  of  the  organization  responsible 
for  The  Link  magazine  which  you  are 
reading. 

Two  years  ago  leaders  from  30  denomina- 
tions and  four  interdenominational  agencies 
representing  90%  of  Protestantism  in 
America  came  together  and  formed  a  Na- 
tional Council  for  the  SMCL.  "The 
League,"  they  said,  "must  belong  to  the 
service  man  and  woman.  Its  purpose  is  to 
strengthen  their  religious  life  and  to  bring 
them  closer  to  Christ.  But  how  this  is  done 
will  depend  upon  the  chaplains  and  the 
service  personnel  working  together.  We 
will  set  up  a  national  office  to  publish  The 
Link,  distribute  membership  cards,  insigne, 
posters,  religious  films,  etc.,  but  the  League 
itself  we  place  in  the  hands  of  those  in 
uniform." 

Thus  the  League  is  yours.  As  a  result, 
several  thousand  units  are  now  in  opera- 
tion, like  "links"  around  the  world.  They 
have  been  adapted  to  meet  every  conceiv- 
able situation.  They  are  in  operation  at 
reception  centers,  at  navy  yards,  on  large, 
small  and  medium-sized  ships,  at  air  bases 
and  in  the  front  lines  of  each  war  theater, 
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This   League   of  yours  has   grown  rapidly 
and  well. 

If  you  are  not  a  member  of  the  League, 
join  now.  If  there  is  no  unit  of  the  SMCL 
where  you  are  stationed,  ask  your  chaplain 
to  read  this  communique.  If  you  have  no 
chaplain,  write  to  the  National  Office, 
1703  Chestnut  Street,  Philadelphia  3,  Pa,, 
for  an  SMCL  Handbook  which  explains 
the  purposes  and  set-up  of  the  organization. 

If  you  wonder  why  you  should  have  a 
League,  there  are  many  reasons  for  it.  For 
example : 

1.  Service  men  and  women  profit  by  the 
inspirational  value  engendered  in  meeting, 
worshiping  and  discussing  together. 

2.  The  SMCL  is  the  Protestant  organi- 
zation for  the  armed  forces,  international 
as  well  as  interdenominational  in  its  scope, 
which  means  that  when  a  person  transfers 
from  one  station  to  another  he  will  find  a 
common  Protestant  organization  wherever 
he  goes. 

3.  The  plan  of  the  League  is  so  flexible 
that  a  chaplain  and  the  service  men  and 
women  can  adapt  it  to  meet  any  condition. 

4.  The  program  of  the  League  is  so  adap- 
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BROOKLYN  NAVY  YARD— Chaplain 
A.  M.  Witzver,  Jr.,  waterfront  chaplain, 
conducted  Christmas  carol  services  well 
in  advance  of  the  Yuletide  for  ships 
which  would  be  out  at  sea  on  Christmas 
Day.  Services  were  held  aboard  54  de- 
stroyers, destroyer  escorts  and  other  ves- 
sels   without    chaplains. 

"BEST  IN  THE  SHOW"— Coast  Guard 
Combat  Artist  Ken  Riley,  Pacific  In- 
vasion veteran,  surveys  his  "For  Thine 
Is  the  Kingdom"  which  won  the  grand 
prize  at  recent  art  show  in   Washington. 

MARINES'  HYMN-SING— Chaplain 
Eugene  Turner,  Jr.,  leading  marine  re- 
cruits in  big  hymn-sing  at  outdoor  serv- 
ices,  Camp  Matthezvs,  San  Diego,   Calif. 
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table  that  it  can  emphasize  Bible  study, 
evangelism,  discussion  topics,  fellowship  or 
any  aspect  of  the  Christian  life. 

5.  The  Link  is  the  official  organ  of  the 
SMCL,  and  can  be  used  most  profitably  in 
connection  with  a  League  unit. 

6.  The  League  serves  the  chaplain  as 
the  "official  board"  serves  the  minister.  It 
conserves  the  interest  of  service  men  and 
women  in  the  home  church  and  encourages 
them  to  prepare  for  active  participation  in 
the  church  when  they  return  home. 

There  are  numerous  other  reasons  for  a 
League  unit,  all  of  which  can  be  found  in 
the  SMCL  Handbook.  But  probably  the 
most  convincing  reasons  are  given  by 
chaplains  themselves.  A  letter  from  Chap- 
lain Allen  C.  Budd  gives  his  personal 
testimony  to  the  League.  Here  it  is : 

"The  SMCL  in  Unit  'D'  at  Sampson 
Naval  Training  Station  filled  a  unique 
place  for  the  men  under  my  care  for  seven 
months.  Among  other  things  it  provided 
fellowship — in  one  meeting  two  friends  met 
each  other  from  the  West  Indies,  neither 
man  knew  the  other  was  at  Sampson; 
creative  thinking — its  forums,  in  which  the 
men  expressed  themselves  freely  without 
fear  '  of  being  officially  reprimanded,  were 
very  popular.  Because  it  was  the  men's 
own  meeting,  they  felt  at  home.  It  also 
gave  a  form  of  worship  which  my  more 
formal  and  liturgical  service  in  the  morning 
failed  to  give  them.  In  my  nine  and  a  half 
months'  tour  of  duty  at  Sampson,  the 
SMCL  was  the  best  tonic  against  homesick- 
ness I  knew  of." 


^  to  Stent? 

Many  chaplains  and  service  men  would 
like  to  start  League  units,  but  they  feel 
that  "there  is  too  much  organization  in- 
volved and  it  is  too  hard  to  keep  a  League 
going." 

The  reports  we  receive  from  the  field 
indicate  that  a  minimum  organization  is 
the  most  desirable  and  that  a  League  unit 
is  not  difficult  to  keep  going  if  you  find 


one  or  two  men  who  are  deeply  interested. 
In  the  past  few  months  we  have  received 
the  following  letters  describing  how  units 
were  started: 

First,  we  print  portions  of  a  letter  from 
Chaplain  Richard  T.  Scholl,  USNR,  who 
started  slowly  but  knew  how  to  pick  two 
keen  men  who  carried  the  major  responsi- 
bility : 

"We  have  finally  organized  a  unit  of 
the  Service  Men's  Christian  League  here 
at  the  Livermore  Air  Station.  Beside  the 
attached  registration  forms,  I  thought  you 
might  be  interested  in  knowing  just  how 
we  got  under  way.  Several  announcements 
were  made  concerning  the  initial  meeting, 
which  was  held  on  July  19th.  There  were 
only  10  present,  but  these  manifested  a 
strong  interest. 

"I  did  not  think  it  was  wise  to  organize 
on  that  evening,  so  we  turned  it  into  a 
general  information  meeting  and  decided 
to  meet  on  the  following  Wednesday,  July 
26,  for -organization.  This  gave  us  one  week 
longer  in  which  to  advertise  our  idea  of  a 
unit,  so  that  many  men  who  might  be 
interested  could  be  present.  On  the  26th 
we  had  just  about  the  same  group  present 
and  some  few  new  persons.  After  making 
ourselves  known,  and  swapping  experiences 
as  to  what  we  did  in  our  own  church  so- 
cieties, we  had  an  election  of  officers : 
president,  vice-president  (whom  we  are 
also  going  to  make  the  chairman  of  the 
worship  committee),  secretary-treasurer, 
and  chairman  of  the  membership  committee. 

"The  group  is  very  much  interested  in 
having  a  weekly  meeting  and  in  using  the 
topics  for  discussion  printed  in  The  Link. 
They  will  meet  each  week  and,  according 
to  conversation  we  have  had,  I  believe  the 
officers  will  arrange  a  program  so  that  we 
shall  have  a  fine  active  group.  We  are 
fortunate  in  having  in  the  group  two  young 
men  who  were  ministerial  students." 

Second,  we  leave  the  navy  to  go  to  an 
air  field.  Chaplain  Arthur  C.  Wentworth 

reporting : 

"For  some  months,  at  odd  times,  my 
assistant  and  I  had  discussed  the  need  of 
such  an  organization  as  the  League.  Pres- 
ently we  had  a  plea  from  a  WAC  corporal 
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SMCL  AT  PEARL  HARBOR — A  lively  unit.,  of  the  Service  Men's  Christian  League  is  this 
one  at  the  Naval  Air  Station  at  Pearl  Harbor.  It  is  sponsored  by  Chaplains  P.  B.  W r inter steen 
and  John  T.  Reed  (seated  at  left,  front  row).  Meetings  are  held  thrice  weekly  in  the  station 
tlieatre.  An  SMCL  choir,  selected  from  members  of  this  group,  participates  in  divine  services. 


no  the  same  effect.  But  it  was  not  till  quite 
^recently  that  we  felt  that  things  were  right 
ienough  to  go  ahead. 

"In  making  preliminary  plans,  we  dis- 
covered that  another  chaplain  had  started 
^a  unit,  but  apparently  had  not  attempted  to 
| expand  it  much.  We  felt  that,  the  nature  of 
Sthis  base  being  what  it  is,  the  initial  step 
imust  be  one  including  all  possibilities  on  the 
^ field,  since  it  would  be  unlikely  that  we 
acould  expect  much  success  if  other  than 
permanent  party  men  became  the  officers 
and  chief  promoters  of  the  unit.  Consequent- 
ly I  published  an  article  in  the  Field  weekly 
— Texacts,  to  the  effect  that  a  promotional 
meeting  would  be  held  on  a  given  date  in 
'the  chapel  where  I  am  np.w  holding  forth. 
jThe  response  was  gratifying:  29  men  came 
dout.  The  group  present  the  next  week  in- 
j  eluded  more  permanent  party  men  to 
^wrhom  the  organizational  need  could  be 
'presented.  They  came  again  a  week  later 
and  an  election  was  held. 

"In  a  day  or  two,  the  men  elected  voiced 
| the  idea  that  a  formal  installation  service 
might  go  far  in  promoting  the  interests  of 
ithe  unit.  Last  night  was  my  first  opportu- 
(nity  to  meet  with  them  in  order  to  discuss 
jthe  idea.  Our  installation  will  be  held  this 
(Thursday  night,  and  in  it  several  of  the 
(chaplains  will  take  part.  At  that  time  there 
'will  be  a  public  pledging  of  all  members 
J  as  part  of  the  service.  At  the  close  they 
swill  be  issued  their  pledge  cards,  and  their 
'order  taken  for  their  insignia.  Incidentally, 
^last    week    the    number    of    men    present 


jumped  to  35.  We  believe  that  with  the  per- 
sistent flow  of  publicity  and  the  keen  inter- 
est indicated  among  the  men,  the  unit  has 
the  best  of  chances  for  expansion. 

"The  officers,  each  one  very  much  con- 
cerned about  the  League,  are :  president, 
Pfc.  Walter  L.  Horton;  vice-president,  Pvt. 
William  M.  Thoreson ;  secretary-treasurer, 
Pvt.  Paul  H.  Vice. 

"Pvt.  Vice  is  my  assistant,  and  our  offices 
serve  as  League  headquarters.  The  name  of 
the  unit  is  simply  'Sheppard  Field  Christian 
League/ 

"My  personal  feeling  as  to  the  future  of 
the  League  is  that  it  should  play  a  great 
part  in  bringing  men  of  all  denominations 
together,  principally  on  the  one  thing  that 
can  ever  hope  to  stand  as  a  basis  for  such 
fellowship :  namely,  the  realization  that  the 
Bible  contains  the  message  of  redemption, 
and  its  message  is  of  absolute  importance 
above  everything  else  with  which  we  as 
Christians  are  concerned." 

Third,  we  go  from  the  air  to  the  144th 
Station  Hospital.   Chaplain  C.  P.  Daane 

reports  the  following: 

"The  manner  of  our  getting  started  is 
something  like  this.  When  one  of  the  men 
suggested  that  wTe  turn  our  informal  Thurs- 
day evening  meeting  into  an  SMCL  unit, 
we  borrowed  a  number  of  copies  of  The 
Link  from  a  Seabee  outfit  that  I  serve  as 
Protestant  chaplain,  announced  the  meeting 
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CHEERER-UPPER — Chaplain  Edward  Brubaker,  with  some  of  his  boys  who  were  wounded  in 
the  Saipan  fighting,  in  a  field  hospital  a  few  miles  from  the  front  lines.  (Marine  Corps  Photo) 


in  our  chapel  service.  Only  four  men  came 
for  the  first  meeting.  Prior  to  the  second, 
we  enlisted  some  men  of  various  units 
around  the  hospital  chapel  as  key  men  to 
invite  others.  We  sent  out  mimeographed 
announcements,  and  in  the  second  meeting 
had  an  attendance  of  18.  We  elected  officers 
and  began  using  the  Topic  Talks,  realizing 
that  we  could  deviate  from  them  at  leisure. 
"In  our  most  recent  meeting  we  had  80 
soldiers,  sailors,  Seabees,  marines,  and  air 
corps  men.  We  had  a  discussion  on  topics 
that  men  had  asked  to  be  discussed  the 
previous  meeting,  and  we  were  at  it  for  an 
hour  and  a  half,  and  the  men  are  begging 
for  more  such  discussion  groups.  We  had  a 
panel  of  a  colored  soldier,  a  white  soldier, 
and  a  soldier  of  the  Jewish  race.  The  men 
were  extremely  eager  to  enter  the  discus- 
sion, and  they  have  come  to  me  throughout 
the  week  asking  to  have  more  like  it. 

From  an  attendance  of  four  to  80  in  a 
little  over  three  weeks  is  some  kind  of  a 
record.  We  take  our  hats  off,  not  only  to 
Chaplain  Daane,  but  also  to  the  officers  and 
members  of  the  144th  Hospital  Christian 
League. 

The  officers  are :  president,  Lt.  John  Carl- 
ton;  vice-president,  Sgt.  Curtis  Borders; 
secretary-treasurer,  Cpl.  Rufus  Ryan. 


Cnde*  o£  Senviee 

Many  months  ago  we  reported  a  League 
on  the  USS  Vulcan.  Recently  V.  E.  Sum- 
ner, FC2/c  sent  us  the  following  report  on 
a  sample  order  of  service: 

"The  meeting  was  brought  to  order  at 
1800,  16  present.  Opening  hymn,  'All  Hail 
the  Power  of  Jesus'  Name.'  The  president 
read  the  membership  pledge,  which  was 
repeated  by  R.  L.  McDole  and  H.  K. 
Roberts.  These  two  men  are  accepted  as 
active  members  of  the  Vulcan  Unit  of  the 
Service  Men's  Christian  League. 

"Voluntary  prayers  were  offered.  Devo- 
tional material  was  read,  followed  by  a 
poem  read  by  Sumner.  Then  the  hymn, 
'Holy,  Holy,  Holy/ 

"Announcement  was  made  that  six  S co- 
field  Bibles,  which  had  previously  been 
ordered,  had  arrived  and  would  be  given 
as  a  gift  from  the  League  to  the  ship's 
library.  Also  contributions  were  solicited  for 
the  treasury  fund. 

"A  summary  of  the  evening  lesson  (Mat- 
thew 8)  was  given  by  Schlish.  The  discus- 
sion of  the  lesson  was  led  by  Chaplain 
Crain. 

"Closing  hymn,  'Jesus  Keep  Me  Near 
the  Cross,',  followed  by  the  closing  prayer 
and   benediction.   We  adjourned  at   1920." 
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Pfc.  Carl  J.  Fencht,  Jr.,  president  of  the 
SMCL  of  the  76th  General  Hospital  in 
Belgium,  and  at  the  time  of  this  writing 
in  the  middle  of  a  terrific  battle,  wrote 
such  a  helpful  letter  that  we  pass  it  on 
almost  word  for  word.  The  suggestion  he 
gives  for  making  adequate  preparation  for 
the  discussion  period  should  be  especially 
noted : 

"On  September  3rd  we  organized  a  Serv- 
ice Men's  Christian  League  in  our  outfit, 
and  on  the  first  night  we  obtained  35  char- 
ter members.  Our  officers  were  then  elected : 
president,  Pfc.  Carl  J.  Fencht,  Jr. ;  vice 
president,  Pfc.  Chalmert  M.  Larson;  sec- 
retary-treasurer, Lt.  Monty  L.  Johnston. 
We  have  had  some  very  good  meetings  and 
much  interest  has  been  shown. 

"The  plan  for  our  meeting  has  worked 
ivery  well  so  far.  About  the  middle  of  each 
Jmonth  we  begin  planning  for  the  coming 
month.  First  we  find  out  the  number  of 
Sundays  in  the  month,  then  we  select  a 
leader  for  each  week  to  take  charge  of  the 
discussion.  In  this  way,  every  member  has 
an  opportunity  to  have  a  little  responsibility. 


The  Link  is  used  in  most  all  of  our  dis- 
cussions. 

"The  SMCL  was  organized  in  this  unit 
by  Chaplain  V.  E.  Butterworth  and  his 

assistant,  plus  the  aid  of  a  few  other  Chris- 
tian men.  It  was  organized  in  France,  but 
since  then  we  have  done  a  little  traveling. 
We  are  now  somewhere  in  Belgium." 


3^W  76cne  %  7U  &&z{U*tK 

The  other  day  we  received  a  short  note 
from  a  minister  who  said  that  one  of  "his 
boys"  had  started  a  religious  program  on  a 
ship.    This    is    the    story    as    written    by 

Frederick  Schields  Faust,  Jr.,  Sl/c: 

"Each  night  I  read  my  Bible,  sing  hymns, 
and  pray  by  mvself.  I  read  a  poem  one 
night  called,  What  Would  He  Say.'  I  kept 
reading  it.  I  thought  I  would  start  a  little 
church  service  for  the  boys  aboard  ship. 
This  is  what  I  wrote  and  put  up  on  the  bul- 
letin board ;  it  got  quite  a  response : 

"T  would  like  to  start  a  little  church 
service  for  the  benefit  of  you  boys  aboard 
ship  on  Sunday  from  1400  to  1500.  Such  a 


SCRAMBLE  FOR  BIBLES — U.  S.  Marine  recruits  at  Camp  Matthews,  San  Diego,  Calif., 
reaching  eagerly  for  Bibles  being  distributed  by  their  chaplain,  Eugene  A.  Turner,  Jr.,  following 
open-air  church   services.    (Official    U.   S.    Marine    Corps   photo)    See   other   photo   on   page    45. 
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service,  I  believe,  would  bring  us  closer  to 
the  fellowship  of  God  that  we  have  been 
missing  since  we  have  been  away  from 
home.  We  don't  have  a  chaplain  like  the 
big  ships,  but  with  your  co-peration  we 
can  start  a  fellowship  worship  aboard.  If 
you  would  like  such  a  service,  please  sign 
below/ 

"Then  I  made  up  a  program  and  had 
some  hymns  typed.  We  had  a  fellowship 
worship  in  the  afternoon  on  the  fantail. 
About  30  fellows  came.  The  meeting  went 
over  swell,  and  the  fellows  liked  it  a  lot." 

Reports  indicate  that  many  small  ships 
have  religious  services  because  someone 
took  the  initiative  and  issued  a  call  for  vol- 
unteers. Most  of  these  groups  that  come 
together  for  Bible  study  and  worship  call 
themselves  Service  Men's  Christian  League 
units.  If  you  need  help  in  organizing  a 
unit,  write  SMCL  headquarters  today ! 

"This  Is  Your  League"  closes  this  month 
with  a  most  unusual  letter  written  by 
Chaplain  Gerald  T.  Smith.  His  letter 
leads  us  to  reflect  that  there  are  many 
"secret  disciples"  in  the  uniform  of  the 
United  States,  and  if  they  will  only  get  to- 
gether they  will   find  they  are  not  alone. 

"  %  even  I  only,  am  left.'  This  was  the 
thought   of    many   a    sincere    Christian    on 


board  this  vessel.  The  high  standards  of 
Christianity  in  the  little  church  back  home 
seemed  to  have  been  forgotten  by  most  of 
the  men. 

"But  'a  still  small  voice*  engendered 
faith  that  there  were  others  whose  hearts 
were  yearning  for  fellowship  with  other 
faithful  Christians.  Thus  when  the  an- 
nouncement was  made  that  a  Bible  class 
would  be  conducted  in  the  first  lieutenant's 
office,  a  number  of  'secret  disciples'  were 
discovered. 

"Our  Bible  class  met  weekly  on  Wednes- 
day evening  to  study  the  Word  of  God.  At 
first,  our  emphasis  was  on  developing  in 
quality  more  than  in  quantity.  We  found 
difficulty  in  finding  a  place  to  meet.  The 
executive  officer  permitted  us  to  use  the 
captain's  office,  which  was  the  best  avails 
able  spot,  but  when  the  ship  was  underway 
it  was  exceedingly  warm.  The  men  sweated 
terribly  and  our  clothes  became  completely 
soaked;  yet  the  class  continued  to  grow  in 
quality  and  in  quantity.  We  studied  through 
the  Gospel  of  John. 

"We  have  now  organized  our  Bible  class 
into  the  'Service  Men's  Christian  League 
of  the  USS  Nashville.'  In  this  fellowship  all 
of  us  have  found  new  strength  and  courage, 
and  above  all  we  have  discovered  that  we 
are  not  'alone.'  Last  night  we  found  a  con- 
venient place  topside.  There  we  met,  sang, 
prayed  and  had  our  lesson.  As  the  ship 
plied  its  way  majestically  through  the  water 
in  the  moonlight  and  our  voices  were  lifted 
together  in  song,  God  seemed  very  near, 
'closer  than  breathing,  nearer  than  hands 
and  feet.' " 


MEDITERRANEAN  SMCL  UNIT— Part  of  the  SMCL  group  which  meets  regularly  for  Bible 
study  and  worship  "somewhere  in  the  Mediterranean  Theatre."  Chaplain  S.  S.  Wiley,  at  left 
end     of     back     row,     is     the     organizer     and     advisor     to     this     up-and-coming     League     unit. 
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By  G.  A.  CLEVELAND  SHRIGLEY 
Compiler  and  author  of  "Prayers 
for  Men  in  Service,"  "Wartime 
Prayers  for  Those  at  Home," 
"Prayers  for  Women  Who  Serve." 


FOR  PRISONERS  OF  WAR 

B  ALMIGHTY,  loving  Cod,  be  with  our  friends 
^nd  comrades  who  are  prisoners  of  war.  In  the 
dark  hours  of  loneliness  and  trial  give  them  a 
;ense  that  Thou  art  near  to  comfort  and  en- 
learten  them  and  tenderly  to  share  their  sor- 
row and  their  pain.  Teach  them  that  nothing 
separates  them  from  Thy  thought  and  care  or 
hwarts  Thy  purpose  for  the  final  victory  of 
caith  and  love  in  those  who  trust  in  Thee. 
Abide  in  their  hearts  and  nourish  them  with 
lope  and  inner  peace.  By  our  unceasing  prayers 
and  efforts,  speed  the  day  of  their  deliverance 
out  of  bondage  and  their  glad  return  to  loved 
pnes  in  a  world  reclaimed  for  freedom,  right 
?nd  truth  for  ail  Thy  children  of  good  will  on 
Wth;    through    Jesus    Christ,    our    Lord.    Amen. 


IN    COD'S   CARE 

»  IN  THIS  MOMENT  of  prayer,  our  Father,  lead 
ny  spirit  from  this  troubled  world  with  its 
partial  visions  and  its  haunting  fears  into  the 
Sight  and  serenity  of  Thy  presence.  Let  me  hear 
\hy  strong  voice,  speaking  comfort  and  peace  to 

Iiy  unquiet  heart.  Let  me  feel  Thine  everlasting 
rms  surrounding  me.  Let  me  know  that  Thou 
art  ever  taking  care  of  me  and  that  nothing 
tan  separate  me  from  Thee.  Let  me  see  that 
rhe  whole  world  is  Thine  and  that  each  person 
(n  it  is  precious  to  Thy  fatherly  love.  Thou  who 
art  the  same  yesterday,  today  and  forever,  make 
my  heart  loving  and  my  mind  sure.  Let  Thy  love 
cast  out  fear,  that  in  all  my  coming  work  I 
may  do  Thy  gracious  will  and  be  brave  and 
strong  in  Thee.   For  Jesus'  sake.  Amen. 

SHARING  THE  CROSS 

'•    TEACH    ME,    O   Master   of   life,    how   to   face 

torrow,  disappointment,  and  pain  as  my  cross, 
ven  as  Thou  didst  face  Thine.  Let  me  take  up 
Cy  burden  without  complaining  and  carry  it 
ithout  quitting.  Since  my  own  strength  is  not 
tenough,  teach  me  to  lift  my  heart  to  heaven  and 
jo  gain   power  from  on  high.   May    I    learn  the 


joy  of  persevering  to  the  end.  May  the  burden 
which  would  destroy  me  become  the  offering 
of  love  which  will  save  me,  my  cross  joined  to 
Thy  Cross,  O  Master  of  life.  Amen. 

FOR   STEADFASTNESS 

•  FATHER,  give  me  constancy  in  my  love  for 
Thee,  and  fix  my  will  steadfastly  on  Thine  un- 
changing purpose.  Though  my  moods  vary  and 
my  feelings  change,  though  I  go  from  keenness 
to  dullness,  though  my  prayers  sometimes  weary 
me  and  seem  dry  and  fruitless,  save  me 
from  quitting  or  despair.  Show  me  that  Thou 
art  with  me  in  the  depths  even  as  on  the  heights, 
and  that  Thou  dost  look  upon  the  intentions  of 
my  heart  and  spirit  rather  than  upon  my  con- 
flicting emotions.  Teach  me  that  even  my  hours 
of  waiting  and  groping  in  darkness  are  precious 
to  Thee  and  can  be  used  to  test  my  patience, 
to  strengthen  my  resolution,  to  draw  forth  my 
courage,  and  to  gain  victory  through  my  suffer- 
ing. Help  me  to  offer  even  my  darkest  mood 
and  my  loneliest  hour  in  union  with  the  forsaken 
Christ  upon  His  Cross.  As  I  say  with  Him: 
"Father,  into  Thy  hands  I  commend  my  spirit," 
fill    my  soul   with  Thy   peace.   Amen. 

FOR    CHRIST-LIKENESS 

•  ALMIGHTY  FATHER,  who  in  Thy  beloved 
Son  hast  entered  into  our  world  and  claimed  it 
for  Thine  own,  give  us  our  share  in  the  humility, 
courage,  and  abundance  of  Christ.  Help  us  like 
Him,  the  Babe  of  Bethlehem,  to  be  lowly,  meek 
and  childlike  in  our  faith  and  trust.  Make  us 
like  Him,  the  Carpenter  of  Nazareth,  diligent, 
thorough  and  just  in  our  duty  and  toil.  Use  us 
like  Him,  the  Master  and  Brother  of  men,  to 
forgive,  to  enlighten  and  to  heal  our  neighbors 
and  brothers  on  earth.  Exalt  us  like  Him,  the 
Crucified  Saviour  of  all,  to  the  purity,  beauty 
and  love  of  surrender  and  sacrifice  to  Thee. 
Lead  us  like  Him,  the  Risen  and  Reigning  Lord, 
into  everlasting  union  and  peace  with  Thee  in 
Thy  Kingdom  of  glory.  Amen. 
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•  Subject  for  group  discussion  (first  week) : 

YOUR  COURAGE  AND  YOUR  SONGS 

fly  Qfrbent  GaAftasi  J.mtne^i 

•  Questions  and  Scripture  references: 

1.  How  can  you  find  courage  in  the  face  of  danger ? 

(Psalms  27:14;  29:11;  60:12;  Acts  4:31;  9:29a;  Philippians  4:13;   Hebrews  13:6) 

2.  Why  is  it  easier  to  have  courage  and  resolution  in  a  cause  that  we  believe 
has  divine  approval?  (Psalm  60:12;  Luke  9:57) 

3.  Why  does  singing  lift  your  Spirits?  (Psalm  77:6a;  Matthew  26:30) 

4.  Who  is  our  chief  source  of  inner  strength  and  happiness?  (Psalm  32:7;  42:8) 

5.  Do  you  have  a  personal  obligation  for  all  this  great  help  front  God? 

(Psalms  33:3a;  66:2;  95:2;  98:4,  5;  150:1;  Ephesians  5:19,  20;  Colossians  3:16,  17) 


•  Resource  material: 

IN  the  Saturday  Evening  Post  for  June 
24  of  last  year  there  was  a  beautifully 
written  story,  "Night  Operation,"  by  Staurt 
Cloete.  It  told  of  a  French  lad  whose  father 
had  made  a  pie  of  some  prized  canaries, 
cherished  for  their  songs.  When  the  lad  was 
reluctant  to  eat  his  share  of  the  pie  the 
father  demanded  that  he  do  so.  It  was  to  be 
a  sort  of  sacrament,  said  the  father,  and 
they  who  ate  of  these  cherished  canaries 
should  partake  of  their  courage  and  their 
songs. 

The  boy  could  not  forget  those  words. 
He  went  out  from  that  home  to  work  for 
the  French  underground  forces.  He  took  his 
place  with  German  soldiers,  under  the  pre- 
tense that  he  was  their  friend,  their  innocent 
little  tool.  They  taught  him  the  German 
manual  of  arms.  He  became  so  expert  at  it 
that  he  provided  a  source  of  amusement  for 
them.  Sometimes  he  pretended  to  be  drunk 
with  the  Nazis  and  he  would  listen  for  bits 
of  news  to  pass  on  to  the  French  under- 
ground leaders. 
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They  worked  out  a  plan  for  one  dark 
night  when  he  was  to  lead  the  Germans 
into  a  narrow  gorge  while  the  French  were 
to  wait  in  ambush.  Then,  at  a  given  signal, 
terrific  explosions  of  dynamite  at  either  end 
of  the  gorge  were  to  trap  the  Germans  and 
falling  rocks  from  the  steep  slopes  would 
annihilate  them  while  he  climbed  to  safety 
in  the  darkness.  The  plan  worked,  and  he 
was  able  to  join  the  underground  as  one  of 
their  armed  soldiers. 

He  had  indeed  partaken  of  the  courage 
and  the  songs  of  the  canaries. 

But  that  phrase  about  the  sacrament  and 
the  courage  and  the  songs  seemed  to  me  to 
be  very  significant  in  a  different  way.  For 
you  men  have  partaken  of  courage  as  a  red 
sacrament,  and  you  have  left  us  all  indebted 
to  you  for  your  songs. 

Courage  is  a  kind  of  sacrament,  you 
know.  Have  you  never  felt  it  so  ?  You  have 
been  in  the  heat  of  the  battle.  Shells 
pounded  about  you  and  bullets  whizzed  past. 
The  night  sky  was  pierced  with  man-made 
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ightnings  and  the  awful  reverberations  of 
mleashed  thunder.  Men  all  around  you, 
■uddies  whom  you  knew,  were^  forging 
Jiead.  Their  courage  was  like  wine  to  you. 
'our  knees  might  have  been  rocking  but  you 
ould  never  betray  it  to  Bill  or  Tom  or 
Ted.  They  must  never  know.  And  so  you 
oo  forged  ahead  with  a  strange  unanimity 
•inding  your  movements  and  your  purposes 
yith  theirs. 

It  was  as  if  you  had  partaken  together, 
reeling,  of  a  common  source  of  courage, 
nd  you  were  undergirded  with  a  courage 
ou  had  not  known  you  had,  until  it  seemed 
hat  your  knees  had  become  steady  and  your 
emples  no  longer  throbbed  and  your  head 
eemed  clear  to  think. 
(   Something  had  come  into  you.  What  you 

£ay  not  have  understood  was  that  some- 
ing  had  passed  from  you  to  Ted  and 
Tom  and  Bill.  It  was  as  if  you  had  drunk 
>f  a  common  cup  of  courage.  And  it 
;oursed  through  your  veins  and  gave  you 
\eart  and  hope  and  steeled  your  muscles 
nd  your  will. 


Like    Reaching    for    Forward    Pass 


You  were  too  intent  on  other  things  to 
hink  of  it,  but  it  was  very  like  the  time 
vhen  you  were  reaching  for  that  forward 
>ass  and  streaking  down  the  field  toward 
he  goal  line,  pitting  your  courage  and  your 
itrength  and  your  speed  against  the  courage 
and  the  speed  and  the  sinews  of  the  men 
who  were  bending  every  ounce  of  strength 
:o  block  you.  And  all  the  while  the  band 
ind  the  cheering  section  were  wild  with 
Enthusiasm  that  seemed  to  course  through 
Vour  veins  and  drive  you  toward  that  thin 
white  line  and  victory. 

1  Courage — never  forget  this — is  commu- 
aicable.  That  is  the  reason  for  cheer  lead- 
ers and  drum  majors  and  all  the  other  trap- 
)ings  that  stimulate  morale  at  a  football 
•jame. 

The  French  lad  could  partake  of  a  dozen 
ies    made    of    songbirds    and    never    gain 


courage  unless  he  partook  of  them  as  a 
sacrament,  a  material  symbol  of  something 
that  is  spiritual  and  therefore  communica- 
ble. 

So  the  French  lad  worked  for  victory 
because  of  the  remembered  songs  that  had 
swelled  those  tiny  throbbing  throats.  The 
remembered  songs  were  also  a  part  of  the 
sacrament.  Invisible,  they  still  lived  in  his 
memory.  And  they  gave  him  the  courage 
and  the  determination  that  helped  him  to 
victory. 

"A   Long,   Long  Trail  A-Wmding" 

I  remember  your  songs  too.  Do  you? 
There  is,  for  instance,  the  song  you  sang 
in  your  loneliness,  in  the  darkness,  to  keep 
up  your  courage.  How  well  I  recall  it!  It 
throbbed  many  a  time  on  the  lips  of  your 
fathers  and  your  uncles  in  another  war  a 
generation  ago.  When  packs  grew  heavy 
and  shoes  seemed  soled  with  something  a 
bit  heavier  than  lead  and  the  packs  cut  into 
backs  that  were  stooped  and  sore,  some 
fellow  a  hundred  yards  ahead  would  lift  a 
tenor  voice  of  sorts,  and,  before  anybody 
thought  much  about  it,  the  whole  line  of 
trudging  doughboys  had  joined  in  singing 
it:  "There's  a  long,  long  trail  a-winding 
into  the  land  of  my  dreams." 

But  they  weren't  all  singing  all  the  time. 
Here  and  there  some  husky  fellow  had 
trouble  with  his  vocal  apparatus  and  had  to 
wipe  his  nose  on  his  offside  sleeve. 

Sentiment?  Yes.  No  sacrament  exists 
without  sentiment.  No  man,  unless  his  heart 
is  as  hard  and  as  unimaginative  as  a  stone, 
can  sing  that  song,  thousands  of  miles 
from  home  and  swinging  along  with  a 
platoon  of  buddies  who  know  him,  and  still 
like  him,  without  experiencing  something 
sacramental  that  binds  him  more  closely  to 
them. 

Mark  me,  you  will  remember  scenes  like 
this  when  all  these  hard  days  will  be  but 
dim  parts  of  a  distant  past.  You  will  know 
what  the  old   Psalmist  must  have  had  in 
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mind  when  he  wrote:  "I  call  to  remem- 
brance my  song  in  the  night"  (Psalm  11 :6). 

And  you  have  sung  another  song.  It  is 
the  song  that  lifts  your  spirits  in  just  such 
a  dark  night  but  does  something  more:  it 
gives  you  strength  to  go  out  and  do  the 
hard  thing  that  faces  you.  It  acts  as  a  sort 
of  pep  talk  when  you  face  something  very 
hard.  You  find  something  very  like  this  in 
your  New  Testament  at  the  Last  Supper 
in  that  upper  room.  Listen:  "When  they 
had  sung  an  hymn,  they  went  out  into  the- 
mount  of  olives"    (Matthew  26:30). 

A  hymn,  and  then  a  journey  into  dark- 
ness and  brutal  mockery  and  tragedy!  For 
that  was  no  sight-seeing  excursion  into  the 
beauty  of  a  garden.  It  was  a  journey  into 
fear  and  death ! 

You  needn't  tell  anybody,  but  wasn't 
there  an  old  hymn  somewhere  in  your  fhind 
that  night  when  you  were  waiting  for  the 
signal  to  move  forward  in  your  first  attack? 
If  there  wasn't,  maybe  that  was  what  you 
were  unconsciously  groping  for,  there  in  the 
darkness.  How  about  it? 

For  religion  is  a  wonderful  song  in  lonely 
and  anxious  hearts.  It  gives  one  a  sureness 
on  which  to  stand.  It  can  steady  and  inspire 
you  like  a  cheering  section  or  the  throb  of 
many  drums.  Here  is  a  word  that  shines  out 
of  the  Old  Testament :  "Thy  statutes  have 
been  my  songs  in  the  house  of  my  pilgrim- 
age"  (Psalm  119:54). 

Yes,  your  "house"  tonight  may  be  a  hole 
under  the  open  sky  and  your  pilgrimage 
tomorrow  may  skirt  death  at  a  dozen  points, 
but  His  statutes  can  be  as  songs  to  give  you 
the  hope  and  the  faith  that  lifts  its  spires 
above  all  human  hymns. 


That  is  the  comfort  of  religion,  and  tha 
is  why  religion  breaks  forth  irtto  singing 
as  men  and  women  sense  the  vast  powei 
and  the  tender  mercy  and  goodness  of  God 

Music  at  its  best  seems  always  to  reminc 
us  pf  the  divine.  The  great  musicians  wh< 
have  shaped  melodies  into  great  oratorio 
and  symphonies  have  been  dealing  witf 
things  that  seem  to  be  more  than  earthl) 
realities.  They  are  tapestries  of  sound  tha 
sing  and  shine  as  if  they  were  trying  to  mir 
ror  the  loveliest  of  God's  created  works  ii 
Nature — or  as  if  they  were  trying,  oi 
bridges  and  spires  of  sound,  to  simulate  an 
stimulate  the  hopes  and  the  exaltations  o 
men  and  women  into  whose  spirits  Go< 
has  breathed  something  of  Himself. 

Take  your  songs  with  you  when  it  grow 
dark,  when  home  seems  a  long  way  off,  anc 
when  every  conceivable  danger  lies  in  am 
bush  around  you.  Remember  then  that  th« 
Almighty  has  moved  into  your  cheering 
section,  and  His  drums  are  beating  again 
the  darkness  and  the  dawn  that  no  hanc 
can  hold  back! 

If  you  have  this  understanding  that  He  i 
near  you  and  that  He  always  loves  you  anc 
longs  to  help  you,  then  you  are  able  to  sens 
what  an  old  singer  meant  when  he  sans 
long  ago :  "Sing  unto  him  a  new  song 
(Psalm  33:3a).  Let  it  be  your  very  own 
to  voice  your  inmost  feelings  of  deep  grati 
tude  and  devotion  and  longing.  You  do  no 
need  to  find  words  for  it  always.  But  le  'i 
it  be  your  own  new  song  of  praise  to  God 

Can  you  wonder  that  you  sing?  Can  yoi 
wonder  that  we  hear  you  across  thes 
miles?  We  cannot  be  deaf  to  your  songs 
For  you — and  they — are  a  part  of  us! 


/  SEE,  more  than  ever  before,  what  a  small  world  the  people  and  all  the  rest  of  the 
U.  S.  were  living  in.  I've  met  so  many  people  from  many  countries  and  I  am  beginning 
to  understand  their  side  of  things.  I  don't  believe  anybody  will  come  back  from)  this 
war  without  being  100  per  cent  for  foreign  missions.  What  narrow-minded,  stupid  people 
we  have  had  that  wouldn't  support  our  missionaries!  What  fools  we  have  been!  We  just 
can't  live  to  ourselves  for  one  moment. 

—From  a  letter  by  a  Navy  officer  to  his  pastor 


*lofuc  Vaiki 


By  fcolt&U  GadpaA  JintH&i 


•-OR      THE      SECOND      WEEK      OF      THE      MONTH 


*  Subject  for  group  discussion: 

THE  SUFFICIENCY  OF  CHRIST 

>  Questions  and  Scripture  references: 

1.  How  much  can  the  example  of  Christ  mean  to  you  nozv? 
(John  8:12;   13:15;   14:6;   Colossians  2:6;  I  Timothy  1:16;  I  Peter  2:21-24) 

2.  What  do  yon  think  of  the  wisdom  and  the  power  of  Christ? 
(Matthew  28:18;  Luke  2:47,  52;  4:36;  John  8:12;   12:32;  I  Corinthians  1:23,  24;  Ephesians 
3:20,  21;  Philippians  4:13;  Colossians  2:1-3,  8,  9) 

3.  Do  you  believe  He  is  ever  present  and  eternal? 

(Matthew  28:19,   20;   Romans   8:35;    13:8) 

4.  Is  Christ  important  enough  to  you  that  He  says  the  final  zvord  and  IS  the 
final  word? 

(Mark   13:31;    John   3:35;    Romans    8:35;    10:4;    I    Corinthians    3:11;    IT    Corinthians    12:9; 
Colossians  1:17) 

8  5.  Does  He  mean  most  to  you  as  your  Saviour? 

(Matthew  9:6;  John  1:29;  3:16,  36;  Acts  10:43;  16:31;  Romans  1:16;  II  Timothy  2:10) 


i>  Resource  material: 

IS  Christ  just  a  name  to  you,  or  have  you 
found  Him  to  -be  very  real?  When  the 
£oing  gets  pretty  tough  about  you,  do  you 
-nstinctively  turn  to  Him  for  help  and 
fuidance  ? 

^  Yesterday,   when  that  bullet  sang  close 

(O  your   ear,   did  a  prayer   leap   unbidden 

ip  your  lips,  and  didn't  you  feel  you  had  a 

jight  to  reach  out  after  Him  for  help? 

When  your  thoughts  turn  to  those  you 

ve  at  home,  don't  you  find  yourself  feel- 

g  stronger  and  more  confident  after  you 

lave  prayed  for  them  and©left  them  in  His 

ceeping  ? 

You  have  heard  others  speak  of  finding 
comfort  and  strength  and  hope  and  real 
aith  in  Christ.  But  have  you  found  Him 
jufncient  for  your  needs?  If  some  buddy 
jrere  to  walk  up  to  you  and  ask  just  what 

bTirist  means  to  you,  what  would  you  be 
)le  to  reply? 

And  if  you  find  yourself  unable  to  testify 
liat  He  really  does  mean  very  much  to  you, 
Is  that  His  fault  or  yours? 


Suppose  we  look  at  some  of  the  ways  in 
which  Christ  may  mean  more  to  you  than 
you  can  ever  put  into  words.  And  suppose 
we  start  by  saying  that  He  can  mean  every- 
thing to  you  as  a  great  example  of  what 
life  for  you  can  be.  Perhaps  you  have  been 
puzzled  sometimes  by  the  way  He  has  come 
to  mean  so  much  to  men  everywhere.  Born 
in  far-off  Judea,  reared  in  a  pious  Jewish 
home,  living  in  a  subject  land  where  the 
tramp  of  the  Roman  legions  resounded 
throughout  its  length  all  His  days,  why 
should  His  influence  have  been  so  star- 
tlingly  great  upon  every  later  generation? 
When  He  turned  from  that  humble  car- 
penters shop  in  Nazareth  to  begin  a  modest 
ministry  of  teaching,  He  startled  His  hear- 
ers with  His  words  and  with  the  deeds  that 
clarified  them  and  glorified  them,  until  He 
sent  His  banners  upon  long  marches, 
farther  than  the  Roman  legions  ever  ven- 
tured, and  with  greater  success  I  Why  has 
this  been  true? 

Surely  we  are  forced  to  hear  and  heed 
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the  word  that  Peter  spoke  one  day:  "Thou 
art  the  Christ,  the  Son  of  the  living  God" 
(Matthew  16:16).  And  we  hear  again  the 
word  of  the  centurion  on  that  terrible  after- 
noon of  the  crucifixion :  "Truly  this  was  the 
Son  of  God"   (Matthew  27:54). 

His  example  taught  us  how  to  meet 
defeat  and  failure  and  death.  He  taught  us 
how  to  take  defeats  and  make  them  the 
beginnings  of  successful  campaigns.  His  life 
has  remained  our  finest  example  of  how  a 
man  might  live  above  the  low  and  petty 
and  sinful  things  that  mar  so  many  lives. 

If  you  want  to  prove  for  yourself  how 
sufficient  He  is,  try  to  follow  His  example. 

Strength   for  the  Asking 

But  you  want  more  than  an  example.  An 
example  is  a  sort  of  blueprint,  or  a  cam- 
paign map.  You  need  more  than  maps  in 
order  to  win  battles.  You  need  men  and 
munitions  and  supply  lines  and  courage. 
The  most  accurate  map,  drawn  meticulously 
to  scale,  with  faultless  contours  and  all 
hazards  plainly  marked,  can  never  hurl 
back  the  enemy.  That  takes  courage  and 
dogged  fighting. 

What  I  am  trying  to  say  is  that  Christ 
can  give  you  the  strength  you  need  in  life. 
Perhaps  you  say  He  has  never  given  you 
any.  Perhaps  you  didn't  ask  for  it 
Perhaps  you  turned  your  back  upon  it 
when  He  offered  it  to  you.  Maybe  you 
tossed  it  away  when  He  put  it  in  your 
fingers.  Perhaps  you  sent  it  hurtling  into 
a  sunken  road,  as  Napoleon  hurled  his 
gallant  forces  forward  in  the  battle  of 
Waterloo,  in  a  gross  squandering  of  your 
resources  through  some  personal  error  of 
judgment  or  logistics. 

Then  what  you  need  is  wisdom.  And  He 
has  that.  Read  Luke  2:47,  52,  or  4:36.  Or 
John  16:30,  or  I  Corinthians  1:24,  or 
Colossians  2 :2,  3.  Don't  be  content  to 
handle  your  problems  with  a  corporal's  out- 
look when  what  you  need  is  the  general's 
acumen  and  experience  and  vision ! 


But  Christ  is  sufficient  for  our  every 
need  because  He  brings  power  into  our 
lives.  I  shall  never  forget  a  story  which  a 
distinguished  minister  related  a  few  years 
back.  Some  years  ago  he  was  the  pastor  of 
a  prominent  church  in  an  Eastern  city 
where  he  was  also  the  chaplain  of  the  fire 
department.  He  was  known  throughout  the 
city.  One  dark  night  his  telephone  rang 
and  a  strange  voice  asked  if  he  would  come 
to  pray  with  a  dying  man  in  one  of  the 
toughest  parts  of  that  city.  He  promised  to 
come  and  started  immediately  for  the 
address  that  had  been  given  over  the  tele- 
phone. 

When  he  reached  that  neighborhood  he 
walked  up  to  a  policeman  and  asked  where 
the  address  was.  The  officer  told  him,  but 
quickly   added,    "You   aren't   going  there!" 

"I'd  like  to  know  why  not,"  replied  the 
pastor.  "I  promised  to  go  there  to  pray 
with  a  man  who  is  dying." 

"All  roight,"  said  the  big  Irishman  re- 
luctantly, "but  if  ye  don't'  come  out  of  there 
in  a  half  hour  I'll  come  in  and  tear  the 
place  down." 

The  pastor  went  into  a  narrow,  dark 
hallway  and  felt  his  way  up  the  creaking 
stairs.  There  were  strange  smells  and 
sounds  as  he  groped  his  way  along  and 
brushed  past  human  forms  in  the  darkness. 
It  was  not  a  journey  through  Eden.  He  was 
conscious  that  sin  was  all  about  him  as  he 
went  along.  Then  someone  flashed  a  light 
into  his  face  and  demanded  to  know  if  he 
was  the  preacher  He  replied  that  he  was, 
and  someone  guided  him  into  a  stuffy  room 
where  a  man  lay  dying. 

The    Power  That    Makes   Us   New 

The  preacher  knelt  beside  that  foul  bed 
while  the  dying  man  poured  out  a  modern 
version  of  the  story  of  the  prodigal  son. 
This  man  had  been  brought  up  in  a  good 
home.  He  knew  what  religion  was,  and  he 
knew  how  to  pray.  But  he  had  gone  into 
sin    and   had    reaped    his    terrible    harvest. 
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Now  he  was  afraid  to  die  unless  the  preach- 
er prayed  for  the  mercy  and  the  forgiveness 
of  God. 

That  great-hearted  preacher  prayed  with 
all  his  heart  that  night,  pleading  that  God 
would  indeed  perform  the  miracle  of  for- 
giveness in  that  wretched  man's  heart  and 
grant  him  an  entrance  into  His  eternal 
Kingdom. 

Prayed  for  Physical  Healing 

Then  suddenly  it  occurred  to  the  preacher 
that  he  should  pray  also  that  this  man 
might  be  healed  if  it  were  possible.  He 
prayed  that  God  would  reach  out  and  touch 
that  wretched  body  that  was  so  near  to 
death,  and  bring  healing  as  well  as  for- 
giveness. 

Suddenly  the  preacher  felt  a  calm  settling 
lin  his  own  heart,  as  though  the  thing  he 
'had  begged  God  to  grant  had  been  be- 
stowed. Quietly  and  reassuringly  he  talked 
for  a  time  with  that  poor  bit  of  human 
wreckage,  and  then  made  his  way  back 
Ithrough  a  hall  that  seemed  strangely  empty, 
and  found  his  way  at  last  into  the  street 
^below. 

The  big  Irishman  rushed  up  to  him. 
V'What  did  ye  do?"  he  cried.  "Ye  should 
^Ihave  seen  'em  come  slinking  down  those 
stairs  and  out  into  the  street.  What  did 
4ye  do?'* 

"Why,  I  just  prayed,"  replied  the :  min- 
ister. 

The  policeman's  eyes  filled  with  tears 
as  he  stood  looking  into  the  face  of  the 
^preacher.  Then  he  took  off  his  cap  and 
■laid  his  hand  on  the  minister's  shoulder 
and  said  quietly:  "And  would  ye  be  after 
[sayhV  a  bit  of  a  prayer  for  me?" 

So  there  was  another  prayer  that  night 
las  an  officer  of  the  law  and  an  ambassador 


of  Christ  stood  together  in  the  darkness 
of  one  of  the  most  wretched  streets  in  a 
great  city. 

But  that  is  not  the  end  of  the  story.  Some 
years  later  that  preacher  delivered  a  ser- 
mon in  a  great  church  up  in  Canada,  and 
at  the  close  of  the  service  a  handsome  man 
in  the  uniform  of  a  soldier  of  The  Salva- 
tion Army  came  up  to  him  and  introduced 
himself.  It  was  the  very  same  man  whom 
the  preacher  had  sought  out  and  prayed  for 
on  that  dark  night  some  years  before,  when 
it  had  occurred  to  him  to  pray  that  God 
would  give  that  wretched  derelict  healing 
as  well  as  forgiveness.  Yet  he  was  not  the 
same.  He  had  been  entirely  changed. 

That  poor  fellow  had  found  Christ  suf- 
ficient. And  it  has  been  the  glory  of  the 
Christian  Church,  through  all  these  cen- 
turies, that  men  and  women,  weak  and 
broken  and  lost,  have  been  restored  to 
wholeness.  And  it  has  been  equally  to  the 
glory  of  Christ  that  He  has  kept  a  vast 
multitude  of  others — including  you,  probably 
— from  sinking  to  those  depths. 

Isn't  it  about  time  for  you  to  show  your 
appreciation  for  that  by  determining  to  live 
a  far  better  life  than  you  have  ever  been 
able  to  live? 

Not   in  Your  Own  Strength 

Remember  that  you  will  not  be  required 
to  live  that  sort  of  life  in  your  own  strength. 
You  can  draw  upon  the  same  great  Source 
of  inner  strength  that  the  greatest  Chris- 
tians have  found  more  than  sufficient  for 
all  their  needs. 

This  is  how  you  can  prove  the  sufficiency 
of  Christ.  See  how  right  Paul  was  when 
he  wrote :  "I  can  do  all  things  through 
Christ  which  strengtheneth  me"  (Philip- 
pians  4:13). 


ft  CONVINCING  little  testimonial  of  American  democracy  in  action  during  this  war: 
the  first  man  killed  in  the  armored  forces  was  a  Negro  from  Kentucky;  the  first  prisoner 
we  took  was  captured  by  a  Japanese-American;  the  first  man  off  the  landing  barges  at 
Anzio  beach  was  named  Krzystofiak. — Protestant  Voice 


^Ofuc  Vaihi 


By  fccdesd  Ga&paA,  JluUtie* 


FOR     THE     THIRD      WEEK      OF      THE      MONTH 


•  Subject  for  group  discussion: 

THE  TIDES  OF  SPRING 

•  Questions  and  Scripture  references: 

1.  What  challenge  and  encouragement  can  religion  bring  to  us  as  we  face  the 

future?  (Psalm   73:24;   John   14:12;   Hebrews   6:1b;    11:1) 

2.  How  can  our  faith  in  God  under  gird  us  with  strength  for  hard  and  unknown 

paths?  (Psalms   3:6;   37:5;   46:1;   Matthew  9:29;   Hebrews   13:6) 

3.  What  prescription  did  Paul  give  that  will  help  all  of  us  to  face  life  with 
freshness  and  vigor?  (I  Timothy  6:11) 

4.  How  can  Christian  grace  help  us  to  live  each  day  well?  (Hebrews  12:28) 

5.  What  gives  you  hope  for  a  lasting  peace  for  all  the  world? 

(.Tsaiah  2:4;  Micah  4:3-5) 


•  Resource  material: 

SPRING  comes  officially  upon  our  horizon 
this  week.  Those  familiar  trees  back 
home  are  being  rejuvenated.  The  sap  is 
rising,  and  streams  of  youthful  vigor  are 
coursing  through  those  magnificent  boughs 
under  which  you  played  as  a  youngster. 
Tulips  and  hyacinths  and  jonquils  and 
crocuses  are  peeping  out  from  under  their 
brown  blankets  of  decayed  leaves.  The  red 
of  a  robin's  breast  is  flashing  saucily  from 
the  swaying  branches  of  your  favorite  elm 
or  maple.  The  tides  of  Spring  are  on  the 
move  again. 

But  this  perennial  miracle  of  Spring  is 
not  alone  for  trees  and  flowers  and  birds. 
It  is  for  you  also,  and  for  those  you  love 
at  home. 

For  the  tides  of  Spring  are  as  real  as 
life.  They  are  life,  flowing,  surging  within 
us  when  it  is  time  for  Winter  to  give  way 
to  Spring  in  our  hearts. 

Let's  look  at  some  of  these  tides  of 
Spring.  They  are  worth  knowing. 

One  of  the  tides  on  which  Spring  rides 
into  your  heart  is  an  indomitable  faith  in 
the  future — your  future. 

If  you  are  at  all  familiar  with  the  life- 
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story  of  Henry  Ford,  you  must  have  been 
inspired  by  some  of  the  qualities  of  his 
character.  Recently  Dale  Carnegie  devoted 
a  radio  broadcast  to  an  inspiring  review  of 
Mr.  Ford's  life,  beginning  with  those  early 
days  when  he  repaired  watches  for  a 
pittance. 

The    Sight    That    Changed    Ford 

Then  one  day  Ford  saw  something  which 
was  to  revolutionize  his  life.  He  was  driv- 
ing along  a  road  when  suddenly  he  heard 
a  great  noise.  Looking  around,  he  saw  a 
steam  locomotive  puffing  toward  him.  He 
sprang  out  and  ran  up  to  the  driver  of  the 
strange  thing  and  demanded  breathlessly 
what  it  was,  and  what  made  the  thing  go. 

All  his  later  days  were  to  be  different, 
and  he  set  himself  to  the  task  of  making  a 
steam  engine  of  his  own.  At  length  his 
father  could  stand  it  no  longer,  and  so  he 
promised  young  Henry  a  piece  of  land  and 
a  house  if  he  would  leave  this  strange 
quest  and  take  to  himself  a  wife  and  settle 
down  on  the  farm! 

The  father  was  made  happy,  but  only  for 
a  few  years.  Then  Henry  and  his  wife  left 
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the  farm  for  good  and  moved  back  to 
Detroit,  where  he  found  a  job  during  the 
day  and  toiled  late  at  night  in  a  little  shop 
back  of  his  home,  trying  to  construct  a 
gasoline  engine  that  would  do  what  the 
steam  monster  had  done. 

He  Called  Her  "The  Believer1' 

Working  at  his  side  on  that  night  shift 
was  his  young  wife,  holding  a  lantern  for 
him  as  he  worked  to  contrive  spark  plugs 
and  the  other  things  necessary  to  his  dream. 
Ford  called  his  wife  "The  Believer." 

One  night  the  neighbors  heard  a  series 
of  explosions  and  they  scrambled  to  the 
window  in  time  to  see  Henry  Ford  and  his 
wife  chugging  down  the  road  in  a  strange 
contraption  that  moved  without  horses.  It 
iwent  as  far  as  the  corner  and  back  safely. 
JAnd,  Dale  Carnegie  remarks,  such  was  the 
\  birth  of  a  vast  new  industry. 

Then  came  the  task  of  convincing  his 
^partners,  much  against  their  will,  that  the 
inew  machine  should  be  manufactured  to 
I  sell  at  a  price  that  people  in  moderate  cir- 
cumstances could  pay.  At  length  he  won 
out,  and  the  old  Model  T  began  its  tri- 
umphant career. 

Yes,  this  young  fellow's  driving  faith  in 
his  future  was  indeed  a  tide  of  Spring,  and 
lit  was  a  tide  that  surged  across  all  this 
|  globe,  making  a  dreamer  fabulously  wealthy 
|and  more  significant  for  his  generation  than 
many  a  fabled  king. 

This  great  tide  of  Spring,  lest  you  forget 
it,  is  the  tide  of  an  unquenchable  faith  in 
the  future  that  you  will  yet  make  for  your- 
Iself  and  your  Believer.  And  perhaps  for  the 
whole  world.  Who  knows? 

For  there  are  other  things  than  Fords  to 
be  built,  and  other  dreams  to  be  dreamed  if 
the  world  is  not  to  be  poorer,  and  there 
will  be  vast  riches,  of  material  things  and 
of  mind  and  heart,  for  those  who  can  suc- 
cessfully combine  dreams  and  faith  with 
gruelling  toil. 

Is   this   tide   of    Spring   tugging   at   you 


just  now?  Ride  on  it!  Don't  try  to  turn  it 
back  into  the  deep  from  which  it  came !  God 
sets  these  restless  tides  to  tug  at  us  until  we 
heed  them ! 

And  there  as  another  of  the  tides  of 
Spring  that  deserves  our  notice.  It  is  the 
tide  of  an  unquenchable  courage  in  the  face 
of  the  worst  that  can  ever  befall  you.  Per- 
haps you  know  someone  who  has  lost  the 
dearest  one  on  earth — a  wife  or  a  husband 
or  a  mother  or  a- sweetheart.  And  you  have 
seen  that  person  wilt  under  his  bereavement 
like  a  faded  and  broken  flower.  He  looks 
at  everything  through  dark  glasses. 

There  is  no  lilting  music  of  courage  in 
his  heart  any  longer.  He  sees  the  hole  in 
every  doughnut.  Often  he  is  sure  the  hole 
will  swallow  up  the  doughnut !  Life  is  bad 
and  he  is  sure  it  is  bound  to  be  worse, 
because  this  great  disaster  is  to  be  followed 
by  many  smaller  ones.  He  can  never  be 
happy  again.  He  has  already  determined 
that  in  his  mind,  and  he  doggedly  dooms 
himself  to  despair. 

But  there  is  another  friend.  He  too  has 
lost  the  dearest  person  on  earth.  His  cata- 
clysm is  the  greater  because  it  was  wholly 
unexpected.  But  he  keeps  his  chin  up  and 
keeps  smiling  bravely.  He  knows  she 
would  wish  it  that  way.  He  goes  about  his 
work  as  before.  He  finds  ways  to  help 
others  about  him.  He  seems  determined  not 
to  becloud  his  life  with  the  grief  he  could 
so  easily  give  way  to. 

In    Winter,    He    Sees    Spring 

He  turns  his  back  upon  the  Winter  winds 
that  sigh  and  tug  at  the  casements  of  his 
hurt  heart.  He  is  determined  to  have  the 
warm  and  healing  flow  of  Spring  in  his 
heart  and  in  his  veins. 

He  may  not  be  able  to  keep  it  up  in- 
definitely. Some  day  he  may  snap.  But  if 
he  goes  down  in  the  battle  it  will  be  with 
a  smile  on  his  lips.  The  golden  memories 
he  treasures  will  be  kept  shining,  not  cor- 
roded by  deliberately  encouraged  tears. 
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Which  man  would  you  rather  be  ?  Which 
is  the  easier  to  live  with?  Which  will  leave 
the  world  brighter  and  better  because  he 
has  lived  in  it? 

Keep  this  tide  of  Spring  surging  in  your 
heart,  like  the  rich  sap  that  moves  upward 
at  this  moment  in  the  trees  back  home! 

Better  be  a  green  tree  than  one  that  is 
half  dead.  You  will  look  better  on  the 
landscape.  And  you  will  be  better ! 

There  is  another  tide  of  Spring,  and  a 
beautiful  tide  it  is.  Some  of  you  may  think 
we  should  have  noticed  it  first.  It  is  the 
surging  tide  that  the  poet  paid  his  respects 
to  when  he  assured  us  that  in  the  Spring 
the  young  man's  fancy  lightly  turns  to 
thoughts  of  love.  Remember? 

Sometimes  this  tide  becomes  a  tidal  wave 
that  sweeps  strong  men  off  their  feet,  and 
hurries  them  along  without  restraint.  It  has 
dashed  many  a  weakling  upon  hidden  reefs 
which  he  had  not  dreamed  were  so  near 
and  so  sharp  and  so  deadly.  Guard  your- 
selves against  that.  A  tide  does  not  need  to 
become  a  monsoon. 

But  for  many  a  fine  young  man  this  can 
be  a  kindly  and  a  friendly  and  a  vastly  help- 
ful tide,  as  it  was  for  Henry  Ford,  to  bear 
him  along  toward  a  happy  and  a  successful 
future. 

This  tide — the  beautiful  and  helpful  tide 
of  a  profound  love  for  a  person  or  an  ideal 
or  a  great  cause  that  means  as  much  as  life 
itself — can  be  one  of  the  most  formative 
and  steadying  of  all  the  influences  in  life. 
It  has  inspired  many  a  Taj  Mahal  which  is 
not  mere  glittering  marble.  Sometimes  it 
does  not  build  a  mausoleum  at  all  but  a 
hospital  or  a  college  hall  or  a  chapel  win- 


dow— or  just  an  inner  shrine  within  one's 
own  spirit,  where  he  bows  in  mute  devotion, 
then  to  take  up  his  heavy  cross  and  press 
on  toward  the  realization  of  a  great  ideal 
before  the  evening  comes. 

Some  of  you  men  have  been  following 
this  profound  love  for  an  ideal  all  these 
long,  hard,  bitter  months  of  the  Winter  that 
is  now  ending  without  ever  realizing  that  it 
was  this  great  tide  of  Spring  that  was  driv- 
ing you  ahead  through  rain  and  mud  and 
sleet  and  snow  and  steel !  It  was  the  pro- 
found tide  of  a  great  ideal  that  carried  you 
along  when  those  muddy  shoes  felt  like 
leaden  casks.  For  your  ideal  was  freedom 
and  beauty  and  life  for  those  you  love  and 
for  a  bleeding,  war-lacerated  world ! 

This  is  indeed  a  tide  of  Spring!  May  God 
grant  it  weight  enough  to  crush  everything 
that  dares  to  lift  its  bulk  against  it! 

Believe  me,  unless  you  and  I  see  to  it 
that  this  tide  of  Spring  surges  at  last  over 
all  this  wintry  world,  filling  the  bomb 
craters  that  scar  its  face  and  cleansing  away 
the  hatreds  and  the  fears  that  tear  at  its 
heart,  we  shall  doom  our  children  to  a 
form  of  pagan  savagery  that  the  Huns  of 
Attilla  and  Himmler  were  never  able  to 
bring  to  birth. 

This  tide  of  Spring  is  beating  today,  as  it 
beat  fruitlessly  a  generation  ago,  against 
our  wintry  shores  that  lie  in  the  throes  of 
the  vastest  and  the  most  vicious  war  this 
world  has  ever  known. 

Let's  not  mock  this  tide,  and  let's  not 
allow  others  to  laugh  it  off.  It's  too  tre- 
mendously important. 

We  must  have  the  springtime  of  world- 
wide, enduring  peace ! 


/^H  Indian  soldier,  formerly  a  student  at  a  Presbyterian  mission  school  in  Arizona,  was 
besieged  by  his  companions  in  camp  to  swear  in  Navajo.  "Let's  hear  how  it  sounds,"  they 
urged.  "But  I  don't  swear  at  all,  either  in  Navajo  or  English.  You  see,  I'm  a  Christian," 
he  replied  quietly.  The  group  dispersed,  but  that  night  he  found  a  note  tucked  between 
the  covers  of  his  cot.  "I'm  a  Christian  too,"   it  read.    It  was  signed   by   a   barracks  mate. 


^Ofdc  *I<dki, 


By  fcoAeit  Gadpa*  linUte* 


FOR   THE   FOURTH   WEEK   OF   THE   MONTH 


•  Subject  for  group  discussion: 

HORIZONS  FOR  YOUR  CREED 

*  Questions  and  Scripture  references: 

1.  What  makes  you  so  sure  of  the  Fatherhood  of  God? 

(Matthew  5:48;   6:8,  9;   10:29;  18:14;  John  4:23;  I  Corinthians  8:6;  Ephesians  4:6) 

2.  Why  is  hope  so  important  to  usf 

(Romans  5:3-5;  8:24;   12:12;  I  Corrnthians  9:10;   13:13;  Hebrews  6:17-19a) 

3.  What  obligation  does  a  Christian  have  for  world  evangelism? 

(Matthew  28:19-20;   Mark   13:10;    16:15) 

4.  What  other  considerations  should  prompt  us  to  tell  others  near  us  about 
Christ?  (Matthew  4:19;  Romans  1:16) 

5.  What  makes  you  believe  in  Eternity? 
(Psalm  23:6;  90:2;  103:17;  John  3:16;  17:2,  3;  II  Corinthians  4:17,  18;  I  Timothy  6:12) 


f  Resource  material: 

OO  you  have  a  creed?  Is  it  a  bundle  of 
words,  or  have  you  made  it  real  by 
living  it  out  in  the  trying  experiences  of 
life,  thus  giving  it  hands  and  heart  and 
reet  ? 

:i  One  of  the  great  handicaps  to  our  reli- 
gious faith  is  our  frequent  failure  to  give 
lorizons  to  our  creed.  We  can  very  easily 
allow    it    to    be    just    a   formal    group    of 

Jentences  that  serve  as  a  sort  of  dictionary 
o  consult  when  somebody  asks  us  what 
cfve  believe.  Is  it  not  true  that  beliefs  alone 
kre  not  sufficient  unless  they  are  vital 
enough  to  help  us  to  shape  our  lives  in  har- 
mony with  God's  will? 
I  And  isn't  it  true  also  that  our  creeds 
Should  grow  as  we  grow?  Shouldn't  they 
kcquire  wider  horizons  as  we  grow  in 
stature,  physically  and  spiritually?  If  you 
stand  on  your  doorstep  and  look  at  the 
andscape  and  then  step  into  a  plane  and 
feoar  upward  toward  the  ceiling  of  the 
plouds,  you  find  a  most  amazing  difference 
between  that  first  horizon  and  the  second 
one  which  keeps  on  changing  and  growing 
is  you  mount  higher. 


Keep  that  picture  in  your  mind  now  as 
we  have  a  look  at  some  of  the  expanding 
horizons  that  we  should  set  about  our 
creeds,  For  creeds  should  grow,  as  children 
grow,  and  as  minds  grow,  and  as  distance 
grows  as  we  gain  altitude. 

Sometimes  our  growth  in  experience  is 
entirely  out  of  proportion  to  the  time  ele- 
ment. A  young  aviation  officer  wrote  back 
to  his  parents,  after  he  had  been  flown  to 
India  by  way  of  the  Pyramids  in  Egypt, 
that  hundreds  of  books  and  a  whole  lifetime 
of  reading  could  not  have  impressed  him 
so  much  or  taught  him  so  much  as  the  five 
days  of  his  observation.  Many  of  you  could 
record  a  similar  expansion  of  your  factual 
or  experiential  horizons. 

But  will  you  be  able  to  push  back  your 
horizons  of  faith  and  religious  preceptions 
and  religious  practices  i:i  much  the  same 
way?  Or  will  you  doom  yourself  to  a 
cramped  and  narrowly  provincial  view  of 
the  spiritual  things  that  matter  most  in 
your  life? 

Just  how  much  do  you  think  your  spirit- 
ual horizons  can  be  pushed  back  for  you  by 
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others?  By  chaplains  and  comrades  and 
prayer  and  good  reading  and  thoughtful 
observation  and  reflection?  What  are  you 
doing  to  push  them  back? 

Is  Your  Religious  Outlook  Broad? 

Take  first  the  horizon  that  surrounds 
your  thought  of  God.  If  that  horizon  is 
narrow,  how  can  you  hope  to  have  a  broad 
religious  outlook?  Do  everything  you  can 
to  realize  that  God  is  your  Father  and 
therefore  is  more  interested  in  you  than 
you  can  ever  appreciate.  He  surrounds  you 
with  good  influences  that  you  can  accept 
or  spurn.  He  offers  you  His  own  Son  to 
be  your  Saviour  from  your  sins,  and  you 
have  it  in  your  power,  through  faith  in 
Him,  to  receive  eternal  life. 

If  you  think  of  God  as  someone  who 
gives  you  good  things  only  when  you  ask 
for  them,  your  whole  religious  outlook  will 
be  vastly  different  from  what  it  can  be  if 
you  accept  the  teachings  of  Jesus  that  God 
knows  your  utmost  needs,  and  delights  in 
giving  good  things  to  you. 

What  you  really  believe  about  God,  and 
what  you  then  do  about  that  belief,  will 
have  tremendous  influence  upon  everything 
else  that  you  believe.  There  is  no  more 
strategic  point  to  begin  to  push  back  your 
religious  horizons. 

And  now,  with  this  horizon  established, 
we  can  readily  see  a  wide  horizon  of  hope. 
Some  of  you  need  a  long  look  at  this 
horizon.  Let's  take  it  now. 

Horizons,  you  must  realize,  are  condi- 
tioned or  limited  in  two  ways.  One  way  is 
the  limit  placed  by  our  vantage-point — that 
is,  by  the  height  from  which  we  take  our 
look  around.  Your  horizon,  as  we  have  al- 
ready noticed,  is  vastly  wider  if  you  look 
down  from  a  great  height. 

But  let's  not  lose  sight  of  the  other  fact 
that  a  horizon  is  limited  also  by  the  sweep 
of  our  eyes.  When  you  stood  on  your  door- 
step you  saw  things  in  a  comparatively 
straight  path  ahead  of  you.  It  was  a  sort 


of  slice  out  of  the  total  horizon,  not  toe 
unlike  a  slice  of  Mom's  pie.  The  path  oi 
your  vision  began  where  you  were  and  it 
went  to  the  edge  of  things,  between  twe 
slightly  diverging  lines,  and  those  lines, 
gradually  getting  farther  and  farther  apart, 
finally  met  the  horizon  in  the  distance,  as 
Mom's  piece  of  pie  finally  ran  out  at  the 
edge  of  the  pan.  Similarly,  our  slice  of  hori- 
zon has  very  real  limits. 

What  we  should  remember  is  that  our 
possible  horizon  is  never  merely  our  actual 
horizon.  It  is  possible  for  us  to  see  much 
more  than  we  see  at  any  moment.  But  we 
shall  need  to  turn  ourselves  around,  partially 
or  completely,  before  we  can  change  the 
slice  that  we  take  out  of  the  horizon.  This, 
let  me  remind  you,  incidentally,  is  much 
easier  than  taking  an  airplane  ride  upward ! 

The  Beauty  We  Often  Miss 

A  lot  of  people  lose  a  tremendous  amount 
of  beauty  and  inspiration  and  direction- 
finding  in  life  because  they  refuse  to  change 
their  viewpoint.  Sometimes  the  loftiest 
mountains  and  the  broadest  rivers  and  the 
most  fertile  valleys  escape  our  notice,  simply 
because  we  are  plodding  along  blindly  in 
a  different  direction.  Let's  lift  our  eyes  and 
view  the  whole  horizon  before  we.  plot  our 
course ! 

Now,  this  is  very  important  when  we  are 
talking  about  a  horizon  of  hope.  For  hope, 
you  must'  understand,  is  usually  concerned 
very  largely  with  the  part  of  our  horizon 
that  we  cant  see  just  yet,  either  because 
we  are  facing  in  the  wrong  direction  or 
because  we  haven't  climbed  high  enough — 
or  both.  Never  forget  that!  When  you  see 
nothing  to  be  hopeful  about,  climb  up 
higher,  and  then  turn  yourself  around  a 
bit.  Boy,  what  a  view  you  will  have  then! 

Now  we  are  ready  for  another  horizon 
for  our  growing  conception  of  religion. 
Let's  call  it  the  horizon  of  world-minded- 
ness  for  Christ.  The  final  command  of 
Christ  that   Matthew   set   down  for   us   in 
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"lis  gospel  was  the  command  to  go  into  all 
he  world  and  make  disciples  for  Him, 
:eaching  all  nations  and  baptizing  them. 
Surely  you  men  who  are  fighting  a  global 
arar  will  not  need  to  be  told  what  that  is. 
It  is  global  Christianity.  It  is  evangelism 
ror  a  staggering  world.  It  is  pushing  back 
lie  spiritual  horizons  of  men  all  around  the 
tforld.  It  is  trying  to  lift  them  so  that 
liey  can  see  farther.  It  is  trying  to  face 
^liem  about  until  they  shall  see  Christ,  so 
tfiat  their  whole  outlook  upon  life  shall  be 
completely  changed. 

Can  you  imagine  Japan  assaulting  Pearl 
Harbor  and  setting  out  to  rape  and  plunder 
he  vast  resources  of  the  South  Pacific  if 
ve  had  Christianized  her  leaders  a  genera- 
don  ago?  Do  you  think  the  Republic  of 
Germany  would  have  run  afoul  of  psycho- 
pathic crack-pots  if  the  Martin  Niemollers 
lad  been  more  numerous  within  her  and 
outside  of  her? 

Let's  not  kick  Christianity  in  the  shins 
(Decause  of  Hitler  and  Tojo.  Let's  under- 
stand that  no  one  lunatic  can  burn  down  the 
world.  He  becomes  dangerous,  of  course, 
When  his  brand  of  lunacy  becomes  epidemic 
n  a  type  of  society  that  we  have  allowed 
[o  grow  up  instead  of  the  Christian  world 
Wer  that  Jesus  tried  to  teach  us  how  to 
\>ui\d. 

Must    Not    Bless    Injustice 

As  long  as  Christianity  allows  herself 
:o  be  pushed  into  a  position  where  she  can 
be  suspected  of  blessing  the  economic  and 
political  injustices  out  of  which  the  Hitlers 
are  incubated  and  brought  to  their  awful 


maturity,  just  so  long  can  she  expect'  to 
have  her  shins  kicked  by  those  who  have 
not  appreciated  how  many  and  varied  and 
great  have  been  the  miracles  her  busy 
fingers  have  wrought. 

And  I  might  remind  you,  if  you  need  the 
reminder,  that  one  of  her  miracles  has  been 
that  the  Hitlers,  of  every  hue  and  stench, 
have  not  been  incubated  oftener  and  bigger 
— and  have  always  squirmed  in  their  last 
agonies  under  the  heels  of  those  who  fought 
for  her.  Have  you  a  greater  or  a  surer 
miracle  than  this? 

The    Horizon    of   Eternity 

Of  course,  there  is  a  final  horizon  for 
your  creed,  and  it  stretches  farther  than 
any  human  eye  has  yet  been  able  to  see. 
Call  it  the  horizon  of  Eternity.  Beyond  all 
the  mountains  and  rivers  of  time  it  stretches, 
wider  than  all  the  tumbling  seas  of  all  the 
wide  world.  When  the  pulse-beats  of  every 
living  thing  shall  have  stopped  and  the 
farthest  suns  and  stars  shall  have  shim- 
mered into  darkness,  eternity  will  only  have 
begun.  And  you  will  be  there.  It  is  your 
home !   And  God  will  be  there  with  you ! 

If  your  creed  hasn't  laid  this  vast  horizon 
before  your  wondering  eyes,  it  isn't  much 
of  a  creed.  For  this  great  eternal  hope 
shines  at  the  very  center  of  our  Christian 
faith,  and  Jesus  put  it  there. 

Try  to  live  so  well  that  you  won't  be 
afraid  to  meet  yourself  ten  billion  aeons 
from  now,  having  developed  in  the  ways 
you  choose  for  yourself  tomorrow  and  the 
days  after  that! 

This  is  a  horizon  indeed! 


f£f  HERE  is  Cod  today  when  armies  clash  in  deadly  battle?  Cod  i?*where  mercy  binds  a 
wound;  Cod  is  where  sympathy  stoops  to  share  the  awful  burden;  Cod  is  where  grief 
sheds  a  tear  and  a  little  song  of  hope  and  love  is  at  the  heart  of  the  battle's  hell.  GofcJ, 
I'm  sure,  is  where  tired,  brave,  bewildered  lads  lie  down  to  die  with  forgiveness  in  their 
hearts.  Aye,  wherever  the  cross  is,  Cod  is  there  hanging  upon  it. — Chaplain  W.  M.  Kettlitz 


A      PAGE       DF       LAUGHS 

"I  told  her  that  each  hour  I  spent  with 
her  was  like  a  pearl  to  me." 
"And  did  that  impress  her?" 
"No,  she  told  me  to  quit  stringing  her." 

Teacher :  "Johnny,  it  gives  me  great 
pleasure  to  put  90  on  your  report  card." 

Johnny:  "Swell,  why  not  put  100  on  it 
and  get  a  real  thrill?" 

A  fighter  pilot  flying  alone  in  the  South 
Pacific  radioed  on  encountering  a  flock  of 
Jap  planes :  "Look  out  below — I've  got  20 
Jap  Zeros  cornered." 

A  soldier  got  a  letter  containing  a  sketch 
of  the  family  car's  instrument  panel. 

"This  is  exactly  how  the  dashboard 
looks,"  his  v/ife  wrote.  "Do  we  need  a  quart 
of  oil?" 

The  lady  was  definitely  on  the  plump 
side,  and  the  aisle  of  the  bus  was  narrow. 
She  struggled  forward  nobly,  but  she  just 
couldn't  make  it. 

"Why  not  try  it  sideways?"  suggested 
the  bus  driver  impatiently. 

From  where  she  was  wedged  the  rotund 
lady  moaned,  "Cause  I  ain't  got  on  side- 
ways." 

* 

An  automobile  carrying  a  newly  married 
couple  drove  through  the  downtown  streets 
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of  a  Midwestern  metropolis  with  this  in- 
scription chalked  on  the  rear  of  the  car: 
"Result  of  Careless  Talk." 

They  sat  on  her  porch  at  midnight, 
But  his  love  was  not  to  her  taste. 

His  reach  was  36  inches 
And  she  had  a  44  waist 

Sgt. :  "What  are  you  two  rookies  doing?" 
Pvt. :   "Oh,  we're  carrying  these  boards 
over  to  the  lumber  pile." 
Sgt. :  "What  boards  ?" 
Pvt. :  "Holy  smoke,  Sam,  we  forgot  the 
boards !" 

♦ 
I  hate  the  guys  who  criticize 

The  other  guys  whose  enterprise 
Has  made  them  rise  above  the  guys 

Who  criticize  and  minimize 
The  other  guys. 
♦ 
Doctor :    "Your  husband  must  have  ab- 
solute quiet.   Here  is   a   sleeping  powder." 
Wife:  "When  do  I  give  it  to  him?" 
Doctor:   "You  don't  give  it  to  him — you 
take  it  yourself." 

* 
The  decrepit  old  car  drove  up  to  the  toll 
bridge. 

"Fifty  cents,"  called  the  gateman. 
"Sold,"  replied  the  driver. 

Father :  "Do  you  suppose  our  son  gets 
his  intelligence  from  me?" 

Mother:  "He  must.  I've  still  got  mine." 

Wife:  "It's  the  furniture  people,  here  to 
get  the  piano." 

Hubby:  "But  I  thought  I  gave  you  the 
money  to  pay  the  last  installment." 

Wife:  "So  you  did,  dear,  but  don't  say 
anything  yet.  I'm  going  to  pay  them  as  soon 
as  they  get  the  piano  downstairs.  I  like  it 
better  there." 


f£tV (jfrO^ROY/  ON  ROW 


I   HE  "war 


to  end  all  wars"  was  over; 
Quiet    b.ittlctiolds     v.  n    with    clover. 

Where   the   sword,   long   since    laid   down, 
Poppies    in   their  season   would   abound. 

We  made   the   world  safe   for  Democracy, 
Then  went  on  a  binge  of  Technocracy. 
Forgetting  the  struggle  and  the  terrible  cost. 
We  bungled  our  victory  and  the  peace  was 

ields  are  trampled  again 
forces   of   evil   and   their   marching 

Because  we  did  not  lay  them  low, 
New  crosses  are  rising,  row  on  row. 


Before   this   needless  war  is  won 
Poppies  will  grow  on  graves  of  sons 
Whose  fathers,  in  Flander's  Field  now  lylrl 
Were    proud   of   the   cause   for   which    they 
were   dying. 

But  the  faith  we  did  not  keep, 

And  in  their  troubled  sleep 

They  charge   us  in   agonizing  tear: 

"Make  good  your  promises  now  and  here; 

Halt  the  powers  of  selfishness  and  greed 

And  save  humanity  for  higher  need!" 

When  again  the  day  of  victory  arrives, 
As  it  surely  must  if  we  hope  to  survive. 
Cod  give  us  men  of  wisdom,  without  h 
To   join   m  conference   and  shape   our   fate 
So  men   may   live  in  peace  profound, 
And  our  dead  may  rest  in  hallowed  ground 


\ 


